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TO THE 
O0 U E E N. 
May it pleaſe your Majeſty, 


HE Engliſh theatre throws itſelf, with this play, 
at your Majeſty's feet, for favour and ſupport. 

As their public diverſions are a ſtrong indication of the 
genius of a people, the following ſcenes are an attem 
to eſtabliſli ſuch as are fit to entertain the minds of a ſenfi - 
ble nation; and to wipe off that aſperſion of barbarity, 
which the virtuoſi among our neighbours have ſometimes 
thrown upon our taſte, 

The Provok'd Huſband is, at leaſt, an inſtance that an 
Engliſh comedy mays to au unuſual number of days, 
bring many thouſands of his Majeſty's good ſubjects to- 
gether, to their emolument and delight, with innocence. 

nd. however little ſhare of that merit my ons pen 
may pretend to, yet T'hope the juſt admirers of Sir John 
Vanbrugh will allow I have, atworſt, been a careful guar- 
dian of his orphan muſe, by leading it into your Majeſty's 
royal protection. | | 

The defgn of this play being chiefly to expoſe and re- 
form' the licentious irregularities that, too often, break 
in upon the peace and happineſs of the married ſtate ; 
where could ſo hazardous and unpopular an undertaking 
be ſecure, but in the protection * Princeſs, whoſe ex- 
emplary conjugal virtues have given ſuch illuſtrious 
proof of what ſublime felicity that holy ſtate is capable? 

And though a crown is no certain title to content; 
me the honour of that inſtitution be it ſaid, the royal 

armony of hearts that now inchants us from the throne, 
is a reproach to the frequent diſquiet of thoſe many inſen- 
ſible ſubjects about it, who (from his Majeſty's paternal 
care of his people) have more leiſure to be happy: and 'tis 
our Queen's peculiar glory, that we often ſee 2 as emi- 
| 2 nently 


[ 4 ] 
2 raiſed above her circle, in private happineſs, as in 

I nit * 

Yer Heaven, Madam, that has placed you on ſuch 

height, to be the more conſpicuous pattern of your 
ſex, had ſtill left your happineſs imperfect, had it not 
given thoſe ineſtimable treaſures of your mind and per- 
ſon, to the only Prince on earth that could have deſerved 
them, A crown, received from any but the happy Mo- 
narch's hand who inveſted you with that which you now 
adorn, had only ſeemed the work of fortune; but us 
beſtowed, the world acknowledges it the due reward of 
Providence, for one you once ſo gloriouſly refuſed. 
But as the fame of ſuch elevated virtue has hfted the 
plain addreſſes of a whole nation into eloquence, the beit 
repeated eulogiums on that theme, are but intrufions on 
your Majeſty's greater pleaſure of ſecretly deſerving 
them. I therefore beg leave to ſubſcribe myſelf, 


May it pleaſe your Majeſty, 
Your Majeſty's moſt devoted, 
moſt obedient, and 
moſt humble ſervant, 


COLLEY CIBBER, 


10 


as am. 


Ae BY 


TO THE 


R E A D E R. 


AVING taken upon me, in the prologue to this 
play, to give the auditors ſome ſhort account ot 
that part of it which Sir John Vanbrugh left unfiniſhed, 


and not thinking it adviſable, in that place, to limit their 


judgment by ſo high a commendation as I tho ght it de- 


ſerved ;. I have, therefore, for the ſatis faction of the cu- 


rious, printed the whole of what he wrote, ſeparately, un- 


der the ſingle title he gave it, of, A Journey to London, 


without preſuming to alter a line, 

Vet, when I own, that in my laſt converſation with 
kim, (which chiefly turned upon what he had done to- 
wards a comedy) he excuſed his not ſhewing it me, till 
he had reviewed it, confefling the ſcenes were yet undi- 


geſted, too long, and irregular, particularly in the lower 


c rs, I have but one excuſe for publiſhing what he 
never defigned ſhould come into the world as it then was, 
via. I had no other way of taking thoſe many faults to 
myſelf, which may be juſtly found in my preſuming to 


finiſh it. 


However, a judicious reader will find in his original 

pers, that the characters are ſtrongly drawn, new, 
pirited, and natural; taken from ſenſible obſervations on 
bigh and lower life, and from a juſt indignation at the 
follies in faſhion. All I could gather from him of what 
he intended in the cataſtrophe, was, that the conduct ot 
his imaginary fine lady had ſo provoked him, that he de- 
figned actually to have made her huſband turn her out ot 
his doors. But when his performance came, after his 
deceaſe, to my hands, I thought ſuch violent meaſures, 
however juſt they might be in real life, were too ſevere 
tor comedy, and — want the proper ſurpriſe, which is 


: A 3 due 


161 


due to the end of a oy: Therefore, with much ado, 


(and *rwas as much as 1 could do with probability) I pre. 
ſerved the lady's chaſtity, that the ſenſe of her errors 
might make a reconciliation not impracticable; and I 
hope the mitigation of her ſentence has been fince juſti- 
fied by its ſucceſs. NIN 

My inclination to preſerve as much as poſſible of git 
John, 1 ſoon ſaw had drawn the whole into an unuſual 
length ; the reader will therefore find here a ſcene or 
two of the lower humour, that were left out after the 
firſt day's preſentation. 


The favour the town has ſhewn to the higher charac. 


ters in this play, is a proof, that their 1s not wholly 
vitiated by the barbarous entertainments tMt have been 
ſo expenſively ſet off to corrupt it: but, while the repe- 
- tition of the beſt old plays is fo apt to give ſatiety, and 
. new ones ſp ſcarce-a commodity, we muſt not won- 
der that the poor actors are ſometimes forced to trade in 
traſh for a livelihood. 
I cannot yet take leave of the reader without endea- 
vouring to do juſtice to thoſe principal actors who have 
ſo evidently contributed to the ſupport of this comedy: 
and I wiſh J could ſeparate the praiſes due to them, from 
the ſecret vanity of an author; for all I can ſay will fill 
inſinuate, that they could. not have ſo highly excelled, 
unleſs the ſkill of the writer had give them proper occa- 
ſion. However, as I had rather appear vain: than un- 


thankful, Iwill venture to 2 Mr. Wilks“, that in the 


laft act, I never ſaw any paſſion take ſo natural a poſſeſſion 
of an actor, or any actor take ſo tender a offen of 
his auditors = Mr. Mills f, too, is confeſſed by every 
body to have ſurpriſed: them, by ſo far exceliing him- 
ſelf But there is no doing right to Mrs. Oldfieldt, 
without putting people in wine: of what others, of great 
merit, have wanted to come near her Tis not 
enough to ſay, ſhe here out-did” her ufual excellence. I 
might therefore juſtly leave her to the conſtant admira- 
tion of thoſe ſpectators who have the pleaſure of living 
while ſhe is an actreſs. But as this is not the only time 
ſhe has been the life of what I have 5 the ter th ſo, 
perhaps, my ſaying a little more of ſo memorable an ac» 


2 ®* In Lord Townly, t Mr, Manly, t Lady Grace. ; 
treſs 
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blank verſe it is written in 


1171 

treſs, may give this play a chance to be read, when the 
people of this age ſhall be anceſtors May it therefore 

ive emulation to our ſueceſſors of the ſtage, to know, 
that to the ending of the year 1727, a cotemporary come - 
dian relates, that Mrs, Oldfield was then in her higheſt 
excellence of action, happy in all the rarely-found re- 

uiſites that meet in one perſon, to complete them for 

e ſtage——She was in ſtature juſt riſing to that height, 
where the graceful can only begin to ſhew itſelf ; of a 
lively aſpect, and a command in her mein, that, like the 
principal figure in the fineſt _— firſt ſeizes, and 
longeſt delights the eye of the ſpectators, Her voice 
was ſweet, ng; piereing and melodious; her pronun- 
ciation voluble, diſtinct, and muſical ; and her emphaſis 
always placed where the ſpirit of the ſenſe, in her pe- 
nods, only demanded it, If ſhe delighted more in the 
higher comic than in the tragic ſtrain, *twas becauſe the 
laſ is too often written in a lofty diſregard of nature. 
But in characters of modern practiſed life, ſhe found oc- 


eaſions to add the particular air and manner which diſtin- 


guiſhed — different —_— — r — 
in tragedy, the manner o ing varies as little as the 

4 karen 1 had one peculiar 
happineſs from nature, ſhe looked and maintained the 
agreeable, at a time when other fine women only raiſe 
admirers by their underſtanding —— The ſpectator was 
always as much informed by her eyes as her elocution ;. 
tor the look is the only proof that an actor rightly con- 
eeives what he utters, — being ſcarce an hs, 
where the eyes do their part, that the elocution is known 
to be faulty, The qualities ſhe had acquired, were the 

nteel and the elegant; the one in her air, and the other 
m her dreſs, never had her equal on the ſtage; and the 
ornaments ſhe herſelf — 8 in this play) 
ſeemed in all reſpects the paraphernalia of a woman of 
quality. And of that ſort were the characters ſhe chiefly 
excelled in; but her natural good ſenſe, and lively turn 
of converſation, made her way fo eaſy to ladies of the 
higheſt rank, that it is a leſs wonder if, on the ſtage, ſhe 
ſometimes was, what might have become the fineſt wo- 
man in real lite to have ſupported, 
Theatre-Royal, 
Jan. 27, C. CIBBER- 


1721. 
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PROLOGUE, 


"HIS play took birth from principles of truth, 
Jo make amends for errors paſt of youth. 
A bard, that's now no more, in riper days, 
Conſcious review d the licence of his plays: 
And though . his anton muſe had fir d, 
Himſelf condemn'd what ſenſual minds admir'd, 
At length he owwn'd, that plays ſhould let you ſee, 
Not only vhat you are, but ought to be; 
Tho! vice was natural, *twas never meant ' 
The flage ſhould ſhew it, but for puniſhment. 
Warm with that thought, his muſe once more took flame, 
Reſolv'd to bring licentious life to ſhame, 
Such wwas the piece his lateſt pen defign'd, 
But left no traces of his plan behind. 
Luxuriant ſcents, n'd, or half contriv'di; 
Vet, through the maſs, his native fire ſurviv'd : 
Rough, as rich ore in mines, the treaſure lay, 
Yet flill t rich, and forms, at length, a play. 
In which the bold compiler bocfs uo merit, 
But that his pains have ſau d your ſcenes of ſpirit. 
Not ſcenes that would a noiſy joy impart, | 
But ſuch as huſh the mind and warm the heart. 
From praiſe of hands no ſure account he draws, 
But fix'd attention is fincere wſe : 
If then (for hard youll oxon the taſk) his art 
Can to thoſe embryen-ſcenes new life impart, 
The living proudly would exclude bis lays, 
And to the buried bard reſgus the praiſe. 


DRA. 
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DRAM ATIS PERSON. 
At DRURY-LANE, 


M E N. 7 


Lord Towwnly, of a regular life Mr. Smith. 
Mr. Manly, an admirer of Lady Grace, Mr, Packer, 
* oy is Wreegbead, a country Ken. 1 
Squire Richard, his ſon, a mere whelp, Mr. Brereton, - 
Count Baſſet, a a gameſter, - Mr. Dodd. 


ohn Moody, ſervant to we ay; 
4 honeſt clown, * Mr. Moody. 


WOMEN. 
Lady Townly, nn bu her purſuic 


pleaſures, 2 2 Mrs. Vates. 
Lad * . liſter to Lord om 
exemplary virtue, 8 Miſs Sherry. 
Lady Wronghead, wife to Sir Francis Mrs. Hovkins 
inclined to be a fine lad ©? Bhd opkins, 
Miſs Fenny, her daggers pert and | Im. D 


forward 
Mrs. Motherly, one that lets le Mrs. Wor” 
_ her niece, ſeduced 571 the Count, Miſs Platt. 
Mrs. Trufly, Lady Townly's woman, Mrs. Johnſton, 


COV ENT. GARDEN. 


Lord n Mr. Barry. 
Sir . al — — — 8 
ir Francis r. Shuter. 
uire Richard Mr. Quick. 
Moogy, Mr. Dunſtall. 
Count Baſt, bis Mr. Lee Lewes. 
Lady Wronghead,” . Mrs. Pitt. | 
Miſs Fenny, Mrs. Mattocks, 
Lady Grace, Mrs. Lefſingham, 
Lady Townly, Mrs, Barry. 
Motherly, Mrs, Hull. 
Myrilla, Mrs. Whitefield. 
ruflys Mrs, P ouſſin. 
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#*,* The lines marked with inverted commas, * thus," are omitted in the 
repreſentation. 


_— 
al 


ACT I | 
SCENE, Lord Townly's apartment. 


Lord Townly, /olus. 
HY did I marry ? as it not evident, my 
plain, rational ſcheme of life was impracticable, 
with a woman of ſo different a way of thinking ?——lIs 


there one article of it that ſhe has not broke in upon? 


Yes—let me do her juſtice — her reputation That 
I have no reaſon to believe is in queſtion But then 
how long her profligate courſe of pleaſures may make her 
able to keep it——1s a ſhocking queſtion ! and her pre- 
ſumption while ſhe keeps it. inſupportable! for on the 
ide of that ſingle virtue ſhe ſeems to lay it down as a 
1 int, that the free indulgence of every other 
vice this fertile town affords, is the birth · right prerogative 
of a woman of L e that a creature ſo 
warm in the purſuit of her pleaſures, ſhould never caſt 
one thought towards her happineſs —— Thus, while ſhe 
admits no lover, ſhe thinks it a greater merit ſtill, in her 
chaſtity, not to care for her huſband ; and while ſhe her- 
ſelf is ſolacing in one continual round of cards and good 
company, he, poor wretch, is left at large, to take care of 
his own contentment——"Tis time, indeed, ſome care 
were taken, and ſpeedily there ſhall be Vet, let me 
not be raſh—— Perhaps this diſappointment of my heart 
may make me too impatient; and ſome tempers, when 
reproach'd, grow more untractable—Here ſhe comes 

Let me be calm a while, 
Enter 
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Enter Lady Townly. 

Going out ſo ſoon after dinner, Madam ? 

Lady 7. Lard, my Lord! what can I poſſibly do at 
home ? | 

Lord T. What does my fiſter, Lady Grace, do at 
home ? 
Lady 7. 947 4 that is to me amazing ! Have you ever 
any pleaſure at home? _ 


Lord 7. It — be in your power, Madam, I con· 
1 


feſs, to make it a little more comfortable to me. 

Lady 7. Comfortable! And ſo, my good Lord, you 
would really have a woman of my rank and ſpirit ſtay at 
home to comfort her huſband. rd, what notions of 
life ſome men have! 

Lord T. Don't you think, Madam, ſome ladies? notion; 
are full as extravagant? 

Lady 7. Ves, my Lord, when the tame doves lire 
coop'd within the pen of your precepts, I do think en 
prodigious indeed, | | 

Lord 7. And when they fly wild about this town, Ma- 
dam, pray what muſt the world think of em then? 

Lady T7. Oh, this world is not ſo ill bred as to quarrel 
with any woman for liking it! | 

Lord 7. Nor am I, Madam, a huſband ſo well bred, as 
to bear my wife's being ſo fond of it; in ſhort, the life 
you lead, Madam | 

Lady 7. Is to me the pleaſanteſt life in the world. 
Lord 7. I ſhould not diſpute your taſte, Madam, if a 
woman had a right to pleaſe nobody but herſelt. 

Lady 7. Why, whom would you have her pleaſe ? 

Lord T. Sometimes her huſband. „ 8544 

Lady T. And don't you think a huſband under the 
ſame obligation ? | 

Lord 7. Certainly. 

Lady 7. Why, then, we are agreed, my Lord For 
if I never go abroad, till I am weary of being at home 
which you know is the cafe—is it not equally reaſonable, 
not to come home till one is weary of being abroad? 

Lord 7. If this be your rule of life, Madam, "tis time 
to aſk you one ſerious queſtion. 

Lady 7. Don't let it be long a coming, then——for | 
am in . ; ; | 
Lord 
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Lord 7. Madam, when I am ſerious, I expect a ſe- 


rious anſwer. 

Lady T. Before I know the queſtion ? 

Lord 7. Plha ! Have I power, Madam, to make 
you ſerious by entreaty ? 

Lond 97 Abd you promiſe to onfder me fincerely 

Lord 7. And you promiſe to an me {ſincerely 

Lady 7. — 

Lord 7. Now then recollect your thoughts, and tel! 
me ſeriouſly why you married me? | 

Ledy 7. You infiſt upon truth, you ſay ? 

Lord T. I think I have a right to it. 

Lady 7. Why then, my Lord, to give you, at once, a 
proof of my obedience and ſincerity -I think — I married 


2 co take off that reſtraint that lay upon my pleaſures 


while I was a ſingle woman. 

Lord T. How, Madam ! is any woman under leſs re- 
ſtraint after marriage than before it? 

Lady 7. Oh, my Lord, my Lord ! they are quite dif- 
ferent creatures! Wives have infinite liberties in lite, 
that would be terrible in an unmarried wooman to take. 

Lord 7. Name one. | 

Lady 7. Fifty, if you pleaſe—To begin, then, —in 
the morning——A _ woman may have men at her 
toilet; invite them to dinner; appoint them a party in 
the ſtage-box at the play ; ingroſs the converſation there ; 
call them by their chriſtian names; talk louder than the 


players ; from thence jaunt into the city; take a frolic- 


ſome ſupper at an India-houſe ; perhaps, in her gazete de 
cæur, toaſt a pretty fellow ; then clatter again to this end 
of the town ; break, with the morning, into an aſſembly ; 
croud to the hazard-table ; throw a familiar /zwart upon 
ſome ſharp, lurching man of quality, and if he demands 
his money, turn it off with a loud laugh, and cry 
you'll owe it him, to vex him, ha, ha ! 

Lord 7. Prodigious ! : [ Afide. 

Lady 7. Theſe, now, my Lord, are ſome few of the 
many modiſh amuſements that diſtinguiſh the privilege of 
a wite, from that of a fingle woman, | 

Lord T. Death, Madam! what law has made theſe li- 
berties leſs ſcandalous in a wife, than in an unmarried 


woman? 
* B Lady 
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Lady T. Why, the ſtrongeſt law in the world, cuſtom 


—cuſtom time out of mind, my Lord. 

Lord 7. Cuſtom, Madam, is the law of fools ; but it 
ſhall never govern me. 

Lady 7. Nay, then, my Lord, tis time for me to ob- 
ſerve the laws of prudence. | 

Lord 7. I wiſh I eould fee an inſtance of it. 

Lady 7. You ſhall have one this moment, my Lord; 
for I think, when a man begins to loſe his temper at home, 
if a woman has any prudence, why—ſhe'il go abroad till 
he comes to himſelf again. | [ Going, 

Lord 7. Hold, Madam——1I am amaz'd you are not 
more uneaſy at the life you lead. You don't want ſenſe, 
and yet ſeem void of all humanity ; for, with a bluſh I 
fay it, I think I have not wanted love, 

Lady T. Oh, don't ſay that, my Lord, if you ſuppoſe 
I have my ſenſes. 

Lord 7. What is it I have done to you? What can 
you complain of ? 

Lady T. Oh, nothing in the leaſt !. Tis true, you 
bave heard me ſay, I have owed my Lord Lurcher an 
hundred 132 theſe three weeks ——but what then 
a huſband is not liable to his wife's debts of honour, you 
know and if a filly woman will be uneaſy about 
money ſhe can't be ſued for, what's that to him? As 
long as he loves her, to be ſure, the can have nothing to 
complain of. 

Lord T. By Heaven, if my whole fortuue thrown into 
your lap, could make you delight in the chearful duties of 
a wife, I ſhould think myſelf a gainer by the purchaſe. 

Lady 7. That is, my Lord, I might receive your 
whole eſtate, provided you were ſure I would not ſpend a 

ſhilling of it. 2 
Lord 7. No, Madam; were I maſter of your heart, 

our pleaſures would be mine; but, different as they are, 
of feed even your follies, to deſerve it——Perhaps you 
may have ſome other trifling debts of honour abroad, 
that keep you out of humour at home — t leaſt it ſhall 
not be my fault, if T have not more of your company 
— —- There, there's a bill of five hundred-—and now, 
Madam 

Lady T, And now, my Lord, down to the * 

| = 


2e. 


a as Poa dls a 


her Lenitives, I ſee, are to no purpo 


Tu talk with them. 
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thank you Now am I convinced, were I weak enough 
to love this man, I ſhould never get a ſingle guinea from 
him. Aae. 

Lord 7. If it be no oſſence, Madam 

Lady 7. Say what you pleaſe, my Lord; I am in 
that harmony of ſpirits, it is impoſſible to put me out of 
humour, | == 

Lord 7. How long, in reaſon, then, do you think that 
ſum ought to laſt you ? 

Lady 7. Oh, my dear, dear Lord! now you heve 
ſpoiled all again : how is it poſſible I ſhould anſwer for 
an event that fo utterly depends upon fortune? But to 
ſhew you that I am more inclined to get money than to 
throw it away I have a ſtrong poſſeſſion, that with 
this five hundred, I ſhall win five thouſand. N 

Lord 7. Madam, if you were to win ten thouſand, it 
would be no ſatisfaction to me. | FRE 

Lady 7. Oh, the churl! ten thouſand ! what! not ſor 
much as wiſh I might win ten thouſand ! Ten thou- 
ſand 1 Ob; the charming ſum ! what infinite pretty things 
might a woman of ſpirit do with ten thouſand guineas ! 
O' my conſcience, if ſhe were a woman of true ſpirit— 
ſhe—ſhe might loſe them all again. 

Lord 7. And I had rather it ſhould be fo, Madam, 
provided I eould be ſure that were the laſt you would loſe. 

— Kh Well, my Lord, to let you ſee I deſign to 
play all the good houſe-wife I can; I am now going to 
a party at guaarille, only to piddle with a little of it, at 
poor two guineas a fiſh, with the ducheſs of Quiteright. 

xt Xite 

Lord 7. Inſenfible creature! neither W. or 
indulgence, kindneſs or ſeverity, can wake her to the 
leaſt reflection! Continual licence has lull d her into ſuch 
a letharpy of care, that ſhe ſpeaks of her exceſſes with the 
fame 'caly. confidence, as if they were ſo many virtues. 
What a turn has her head taken But how to cure it 
— lam afraid the phyſie muſt be ſtrong that reaches 

e take my 
friend's opinion —— Manly will ſpeak freely m 
fiſter with tenderneſs to both ſides. They know my cafe 
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Enter a Servant, 
Ser, Mr. Manly, my Lord, has ſent to know if your 
Lordſhip was at home. 
Lord 7. They did not deny me? 
Serv. No, my Lord. 
Lord 7. Very well; ſtep up to my fiſter, and ſay, ! 
defire to ſpeak with her. 
Serw. Lady Grace is here, my Lord. Exit Serv, 
1 I WP Pac 2 race. 4 
Lord 7. So, lady fair; what pretty weapon have you 
been killing your x Wh with ? ys : 
Lady G. A huge folio, that has almoſt killed me 
I think: E have read half my eyes out. 
Lord 7. Oh! you ſhould not pore ſo much juſt aſter 
dinner, child. | 


Lady G. That's true; but any body's thoughts are 


better than always one's ou know. 
Lord T. Who's there "vi 4 
Enter Servant, 
Leave word at the door, I am at home to nobody but 
Mr. Manly. 3H 1 [Pxit Serv, 
Lady G. And why is he excepted, pray, my Lord? 

Lord T. I hope, m, you have no objection to his 
AQ G. — iy being he 
Lady G. Vour particular orders, upon my bei re, 
lock, deri as if you thought I Lal] ve: | 

Lord 7. And your ladyſhip's enquiry into the reaſan 
of thoſe orders, ſhews, at leaſt, it was not a matter in- 
different to you. 

Lady G. Lord, you make the oddeſt conſtructions, 
brother ! | > 

Lord T. Look you, my grave Lady Grace in one 
ſerious word wiſh you had him. 

Lady G. I can't help that. | | 

Lord 7. Ha! you can't help it ; ha, ha! The flat ſim - 
Plicity of that reply was admirable ! | 

Lady G. Pooh, you teize one, brother! 

Lord 7. Come, I beg pardon, child this is not a 
point, I grant you, to trifle upon; therefore, I hope 
you'll give me leave to be ſerious. | 

Lady G. If you deſire it, brother; though, upon 

| K word, 
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word, as to Mr, Manly's having any ſerious thoughts of 
me-—I know nothing of it, | 

Lord 7. Well ——there's nothing wrong in your ma- 
king a doubt of it——-But, in ſhort, I find, by his con- 
os of late, that he has been looking round the world 
for a wife; and it you were to look round the world for a 


| huſband, he is the firſt man I would give to you. 


Lady G. Then, whenever he makes me any offer, bro- 
ther, I will certainly tell you of it. 

Lord J. Oh! that's the laſt thing he'll do: he'll ne- 
yer make you an offer, *till he's pretty ſure it won't be 
refuſed. 

Lady C. Now you make me curious. Pray, did he 
ever make any offer of that kind to you ? 

Lord T. Not directly; but that imports nothing: he 
is A man too well acquainted with the female world to be 
brought into a high opinion of any one woman, without 
ſome well-examined proof of her merit; yet I have rea- 
ſon to believe, that your good ſenſe, your turn of mind, 
and your way of lite, have brought him to ſo favourable 
a one of you, that a few days will reduce him to talk 
plainly to me; which, as yet, (notwithſtanding our 
triendſhip) I have. neither declined nor encouraged 
him to, | | 

Lady G. I am mighty glad we are ſo near in our way 
of thinking ; for, to tell you the truth, he is much upon 
the ſame terms with me: you know he has a ſatirical 
turn; but never laſhes any folly, without giving due en- 
comiums to its oppoſite virtue: and upon ſuch occaſions, 
he is ſometimes particular, in turning his compliments 
upon me, which I don't receive with any reſerve, leſt he 
ſhould imagine I take them to myſelf. f 

Lord T. You are right, child: when a man of merit 
makes his addreſſes, good ſenſe may give him an anſwer, 
without ſcorn, or coquetry. | 

Lady G. Huſh ! he's here 


15 Euter My. Manly. 
Man. My Lord, your moſt obedient. 
Lord 7. Manly, yours——1I was thinking to 


ſend to-you. 7 | 
Man. Then, I am glad I am here, my Lord Lady 
Grace, I kiſs your hands—— What, only you tio ! How 
& many 


— 
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many viſits may a man make, before he falls into ſuch 
unfaſhionable company ? A brother and ſiſter ſoberly ſu- 
ting at home, when the whole town is a gadding ! I queſ- 
tion if there is ſo particular a tete à tete again, in the 
whole pariſh of St. James's. : 
Lady G. Fie, fie, Mr. Manly! how cenſorious you 


Man. I had not made the reflection, Madam; but that 
I ſaw you an exception to it Where's my Lady ? 

Lord 7. That, I believe, is impoſſible to gueſs. 
| Man. Then I won't try, my Lord 

Lord 7. But, tis probable, I may hear of her, by that 
time I have been four or five hours in bed, 

Man, Now, if that were my caſe I believe [J— 
But I beg pardon, my Lord. 

Lord 7. Indeed, Sir, you ſhall not: you will oblige 
me if you ſpeak out; for it was upon this head I wanted 
to ſee you. | 

Man, Why then, my Lord, fince you oblige me to 
proceed—if that were my caſe—I believe I ſhould cer- 
tainly ſleep in another houſe. 

Lady G. How do you mean? 

Man. ws a compliment, Madam, 

Lady G. A compliment ! 

Man. Yes, Madam, in rather turning myſelf out of 

doors than her. 
Lady G. Don't you think that wouldbe going too far ? 
Man, I don't know but it might, Madam; for, in ftrict 
. juſtice, I think ſhe ought rather to go than I. 
Lady G. This is new doctrine, Mr. Manly. 
Man. As old, Madam, as love, honour, and obey, 
When a woman will ſtop at nothing that's wrong, why 
ſhould a man balance any thing that's right? 
Lady G. Bleſs me! but this is fomenting things 

Man. Fomentations, Madam, are ſometimes neceſſuy 
to diſpel tumours: tho' I don't directly adviſe my Lord 
to do this This is only what, upon the ſame provo- 
cation, I would do myſelf, 

Lady G. Ay, ay, you would do! Batchelors wives, 
indeed, are finely governed. 

Man, If the married mens' were as well I am apt 

g a : to 
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to think we ſhould not ſee ſo many mutual plagues taking 


the air in ſeparate coaches. | 
Lady G. Well, but ſuppoſe it your own caſe; would 
ou part with a wite, becauſe ſhe now and then ſtays out, 
in the beſt company:? | 

Lord 7. Well ſaid, Lady Grace! Come, ſtand up for 
the privilege of your ſex, This is like to be a warm de- 
bate. I ſhall edify. 

Man. Madam, I think a wife, after midnight, has no 
occaſion to be in better company than her huſband's; and 
that frequent unreaſonable hours make the beſt company 
the worſt company ſhe can fall into. 

Lady G. But if people of condition are to keep company 
with one another, how is it poſſible to be done, unleſs one 
conforms to their hours ? 

Man. I can't find that any woman's good breeding 
obliges her to conform to other people's vices. | 

Lord 7. I doubt, child, here we are got a little on the 
wrong fide of the queſtion. 

Lady G. Why ſo, my Lord? I can't think the caſe ſo 
bad as Mr. Manly ſtates i. People of quality are not 
tied down to the rules of thoſe Who have their fortunes 
to make. 

Man. No people, Madam, are above being tied down 
to ſome rules, that have fortunes to loſe. 

Lady G. Pooh! I'm ſure, if you were to take my ſide 
of the argument, you would be able to ſay ſomething 
more for it. 

Lord T. Well, what ſay you to that, Manly? 


Man, Why, troth, my Lord, I have ſomething to ſay. 


Lady G. Ay! that I thould be glad to hear, now. 
Lord 7. Out with it, 

Man. Then, in one word, this, my, Lord, I have often 
thought that the miſconduct of my Lady has, in a great 
meaſure, been owing to your lordſhip's treatment of her. 

Lady G. Bleſs me! 

Lord 7. My treatment! 

Man. Ay, my Lord, you ſo idolized her before mar- 
riage, that you even indulged her like a miſtreſs after it: 
in ſhort, you continued the lover, when you ſhould have 
taken up the huſband, | | 

4 Lady 
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Lady G. Oh, frightful! this is worſe than tother; 
can a huſband love a wife too well? 

Man. As eaſy, Madam, as a wite may love her huf. 
band too little, 7 

Lord 7. So; you two are never like to agree, I find, 
Lady G. Don't be poſitive, brother I am afraid we 
are both of a mind already. [ 4fide.] And do you, at this 
rate, ever hope to be married, Mr. Manly ? 

Man. Never, Madam, till I can meet with a woman 
that likes my doctrine. | 

Lady G. Tis pity but your miſtreſs ſhould hear it. 

Man, Pity me, Madam, when I marry the woman 
that won't hear it. | 

Lady G. I think, at leaſt, he can't ſay that's 75 

on [di 

Man. And ſo, my Lord, by giving her more power than 
was needful, ſhe has none where the wants it; havin 
ſuch intire poſſeſſion of you, (he is not miſtreſs of herſeli. 
And, mercy on us! how many fine women's heads hare 
been turned upon theiſame ocyaſion ! 

Lord TJ. Oh, Manly, tis tòo true! there's the ſource 
of my difquiet; ſhe knows, and has abuſed her power; 
nay, I am ſtill ſo weak, (with ſhame I ſpeak it) tis not an 
hour ago, that, in the midſt of my impatienoe— I gare 
her another bill for five hundred to throw away. 

Man, Well, my Lord, to let you ſee I am ſometimes 
upon the fide of good - nature, I won't abſolutely blame 
you; for the greater your indulgence, the more you have 
to reproach her with. 

Lady G. Ay, Mr. Manly, here now, I begin to come 
in with you. Wbo knows, my Lord, but you may haue 
a good account of your kindneſs ? | 

Mar. That, L am afraid, we had not bet depend upon 
But fince you have had ſo much patience, my Lord, evci 
go on with it a day or-two-more ; and upon her ladyſhip's 
next ſally, be a little rounder in your expoſtulations ; if 
that don't work drop her ſome cool hints of a deter- 
2 reformation, and leave her to breakfaſt upon 

Lord 7. You are perfectly right, How valuable is 4 
| as 


\ 
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- Man. Do you know that your country neighbour, and 
my wiſe kinſman, Sir Francis Wronghead, is 17 70 to 
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Man. Therefore, to divert that, my Lord, I beg, for 
the preſent, we may call another cauſe. 


Lady G. Ay, for goodneſs' fake, let us have done 


with this. | 
Lord 7. With all my heart. | 


Lady G. Have you no news abroad, Mr. Manly? 


Man. 4 propos—T have ſome, Madam; and I believe, 
my Lord, as extraordinary in its kind | 
Lord T. Pray, let us have it. 


town with his whole family ? 
Lord T. The fool! What can be his bufin 


? 

Man, Oh ! of the laſt importance, Ill aſſure uu 
No leſs than the buſineſs of the nation. 

Lord T. Explain. | 

Man. He has carried his election —againſt Sir John 
Worthland. 

Lord 7. The deuce ! What! for——for — _ 

Man. The famous borough of Guzzledown, 
Lord F. A proper repreſentative, indeed! 

Lady G. Pray, Mr. Mamly, don't I know him ? 

Man. Y ou have dined with him, Madam, when I was 
laſt down with my Lord, at Bellmont. 
Lady G. Was not that he that got a little merry before 
dinner, and overſet the tea-rable in making his compli- 
ments to my Lady ? 

Man. The ſame. 

Lady G. Pray what are his circumſtances ? I know but 


very Intle of him, 


Man. Then he is worth your knowing, I can tell you, 
Madam. *His eſtate, if clear, I believe, might be a good 
two thouſand pounds a year: though as it was left Go, 
ſaddled with two jointures, and two weighty mortgages 
upon it, there is no ſaying what it is— But that he might 
be ſure never to mend it, he married a profufe young 
huſſy, for love, without a penny of money. Thus, hav- 
ing, like his brave anceſtors, provided heirs for the fami- 
ly (for his dove breeds like a tame pigeon) he now finds 


.children and intereſt-money make ſuch a bawling about 


his ears, that, at laſt, he has, taken the friendly advice of 


kis kinſman, the good Lord Danglecourt, to run- his 


— 


* 
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eſtate two thouſand pounds more in debt, to put the 
whole management of what is left into Paul Pillage's 
Hands, that he may be at leiſure himſelf to retrieve his 
affairs, by being a parliament man. 

12 A moſt a ſcheme, indeed! 

And with this politie proſpeR, he is now upon 
Gr Loaden * 
| Lord 5 N end in? 

u. Pooh ! a journey into the country again, 

Lord T7. Do you think he'll ſtir, till — is 
gone; or, at leaſt, till the ſeſſion is over? | 

Man. If my intelligence is right, my Lord, he won't 
ſit long enough to give his vote for a turnpike, 

Lord 7. How ſo | 
Man. Oh, a bitter bufineſs; he had ſcarce a vote in 
the whole town, beſide the returning officer. Sir John 
will certainly have it heard at the bar of the houſe, and 
ſend him about his bufineſs again, 0 
N 7. Then he bas made a fine buſineſs of it, 

Man. Which, as far as — little intereſt will go, (hall 
be done in as few days as poſſible. 

Lady G. But why would you ruin the poor gentleman'; 
fortune, Mr. Manly? . | 

Man. No, Madam; I would only ſpoil his project, to 
fave his fortune, 

Lady G. How are you concerned enough to do either? 

Man. Why I have ſome obligations to the family, 
Madam: I enjoy, at this time, a pretty eſtate, which vir 
Francis was heir at law to : but——by his being a booby, 

the laſt will of an obſtinate old uncle gave it to me. 
Enter a Servant, | 

Srv. [To Man.] Sir, here is one of your ſervants from 
your houſe, defires toſpeak with you. 

Man. Will you give him leave to come in, my Lord? 
Lord 7. Sir the ceremony's of your own making. 
—_ | Enter Manly's Servant. | 

Man, Well James, what's the matter ? 

James. Sir, here is John Moody juſt come to town; he 
ſays Sir Francis, and all the family, will be here to-night, 
and is in à great hurry to ſpeak with you, 


Jama. 
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Famer. At our houſe, Sir; he has been gaping and 
ſtumping about the ſtreets in his 1 and aſking 
every one he meets, if they can tell him where he may 


have a good lodging for a Parliament-man, till he can 


hire # handſome houſe, fit for all his family for the 


winter. 


Man. I am afraid, my Lord, I muſt wait upon Mr, 
V. 
Lord 7. Pr'ythee let us have him here; he will di- 


vert us. 


Mun. Oh, my Lord, he's ſuch a cub ! Not but he's ſo 


near common ſenſe, that he paſſes for a wit in the family. 


Lady G. I beg, of all things, we may have him: I am 
in love with nature, let her dreſs be never ſo homely, 
Man, Then deſire him to come hither James. 
. ; ad | [Exit James, 
Lady G. Pray, what may be Mr. Moody's poſt ? 
Man. Oh! h's maitre d botel, his butler, bis bailiff, 
his hind, his huntſman, and ſometimes his com- 
ion. | 
"Jo T. It runs in my head, that the moment this 
knight has ſer him down in the houſe, he will get up, to 
give them the earlieſt proof of what importance he is to 
the public, in bis own country, | 
Man. Yes, and when they have heard him, he will 


find, that his utmoſt importance ſtands valued at 


ſometiines being invited to dinner. 

Lady G. And her ladyſhip, I ſuppoſe, will make as 
conſiderable a figure in her ſphere, roo. 

Man. That you may depend upon: for (if I don't 
miſtake) ſhe has ten times more of the jade in her, than 
ſhe yet knows of: and ſhe will ſo improve in this rich 
ſoil, in a month, that ſhe will viſit all the ladies that 
will let her into their houſes; and run in debt to all the 
9 that will let her into their books: in ſhort, 
before her important ſpouſe has made five „ by his 
eloquence, at Weſtminſter, ſhe will have loſt five hundred 
at dice and quadrille, in the pariſh of St. 2 

Lord 7. So that, by that time he is declared unduly 
elected, a ſwarm of duns will be ready for their money; 
and his worſhip—will be ready for a gaol. 


Man. Yes, yes, that 1 reckon will cloſe the * 
5 0 
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of this hopeful journey to London But ſee, here come; 
the fore - horſe ot the team. | Th TI 
"% Enter John Moody 

Oh, honeſt John ' 


F. Moody, Ad's waunds. and heart, Meaſter Manly! 
I'm glad I ha” fun ye, Lawd, lawd, give me a buſs ! Why, 
that's friendly naw. | Fleſh! I thought we would never 
ha' got hither, Well. and how d'ye do, Meaſter? 
Good lack ! I beg pardon for my bawldneſs——1 did not 
ſee at his honour was here. 

Lord T. Mr. Moody, your ſervant; I am glad to ſee 
you in London: I hope all the good family is well. 
F. Moody. Thanks be prais d, your. honour, they are all 
in pretty good heart; thof' we have had a power of 
croſſes upo' the road. | | 

1 G. I hope my Lady has had no hurt, Mr, 
F. Moody. Noa, and pleaſe your ladyſhip, ſhe was ne- 
ver in better humour: there's, money enough ſtirring 
now. 

Man. What has been the matter, John? 

F. Moody. Why, we came up in ſuch a hurry, you mun 
think, that our tackle was not to tight as it ſhould be. 

Man. Come, tell us all Pray, how do they travel? 
F. Moody. Why, i'the awld coach, Meaſter; and *cauſc 
my Lady loves to do things handſom, to be ſure, the 
would have a couple of cart horſes clapt to the four old 
geldings, that neighbours might ſee ſhe went up to Lon- 
don in her coach and ſix; and ſo Giles Joulter, the plough- 
man, rides poſtilion. 1 ; 

Man. Very well! The journey ſets out as it ſhould 
do. [Afide.] What, do they bring all the children win 
them too ? N % i | 

FJ. Moody. Noa, noa, only the younk *ſquoire, and 
Miſs Jenny, The other foive are all out at board, at hal: 
2 crown a head, a week, with John Growſe, at Smoke- 
dunghill farm. 7 8 a 

Man. Good again] a right Engliſh academy for younger 
children! 

J. Moody. Anon, Sir. [Not underſtandiug hin 
Lady G. Poor ſouls! What will become of them? 
J. Moody, Nay, nay, for that matter, Madam, they 
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© are in very good hands: Joan loves um as thof they 


« were all her own: for ſhe was wet nurſe to every mo- 
© ther's babe of 'um——Ay, ay, they'll ne'er want for 
6 a belly-full there? | 

Lady G. What ſimplicity ! 

Man. The Lud 'a mercy upon all good folks! What 
* work will theſe people wake! ¶ Holding up his hand. 

Lord 7. And when do you 1 hen hone, John? 

J. Moody. Why, we were in hopes to ha“ come yeſter- 
day, an' it had no? been, that th* awld Weazlebelly horſe 
tired: and then we were ſo cruelly loaden, that the two 
fore-wheels came craſh down at once, in Waggon-rut- 
lane, and there we loſt four hours fore we could ſet 
things to rights again. s 

_ So they bring all their baggage with the coach, 
then 

. Moody. Ay, ay, and good ſtore on't there i 
why. my Lady's gee alone were as much as filPd four 
1 nw trunks, beſide the great deal box that heavy 

alph and the monkey fit upon behind. | 

Lord 7. Lady G. and Man. Ha, ha, ha! 

Lady G. Well, Mr. Moody, and pray how many are 
they within the coach ? | 
F. Moady. Why there's my Lady, and his worſhip ; 
and the younk *{quoire, and Miſs Jenny, and the fat lap- 
dog, and my Lady's maid, Mrs, Handy, and Doll Tripe, 
the cook, x ev all—Only Doll puked a little with ridin 
backward ; ſo they hoiſted her into the coach-box, 
then her ſtomach was eaſy. | | 

Lady G. Oh, I fee them! I ſee them go by me. Ha, 
ha! | [ Laughing, 

J. Moody. Then you mun think, Meaſter, there was 
ſome ſtowage for the belly, as well as th* back too ; chil- 
dren are apt to be famiſhed upo? the road; ſo we had ſuch 
cargoes of plumb- cake, and baſkets of tongues, and biſ- 
cuits, and cheeſe, and cold boiled beef — And then, in 
caſe of ſickneſs, bottles of cherry brandy, plague water, 
ſack, tent, and ſtrong beer ſo plenty as made th* awld 
coach crack again. Mercy upon them! and ſend them 
all well to town, I ſay. | 

Man, Ay, and well out on't again, John, 

J. Moody, Ods bud, 8 youte a wiſe men } Y 
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and for that matter, ſo am I- Whoam's whoam, I ſay: I 
am ſure we ha? got but little good e' er ſinꝰ we turn'd our 
backs on't. Nothing but miſchief! Some devil's trick 
or other plagued us aw th' day lung. Crack, goes one 
thing! bawnce, goes another! Woa ! ſays Roger 
Then, ſowſe ! we are all ſet faſt in a flough. Wha, 
cries Miſs ! Scream, go the maids ! and bawl, juſt a 


thof they were ſtuck. And ſo, mercy on us! this was 


the trade from morning to night, But my Lady was in 
ſuch a murrain haſte to be here, that ſet out ſhe would, 
thof I told her it was Childermas day. 

Man. Theſe ladies, theſe ladies, John 

7 Moody. Ah, Meaſter ! I ha? ſeen a little of them: 
and I find that the beſt—when ſhe's mended, won't ha 
much neſs to ſpare. 

Lord 7. Well ſaid, John. Ha, ha! 

Man. I hope, at leaſt, you and your good woman agree 
J. Moody. Ay, ay; much of a muchneſs. Bridget 
ſticks to me: tho! as for her goodneſs——why, ſhe was 
willing to 'come to London too——But hauld a bit! 
Noa, noa, ſays I; there may be miſchief enough done 
without you. 

Man. Why that was bravely ſpoken, John, and like 
a man. 

J. Moody. Ah, weaft heart! were Meaſter but hawf 
the mon that I am———Ods wookers ! thof * he'll ſpeak 
ſtautly too, ſometimes——But then he canno* hawld it 
no, he canno' hawld it. 1 

Lord 7. Lady G. and Man. Ha, ha, ha! 

J. Moody. Ods fleſh ! but I mun hie me whoam ; the 
coach will be coming every hour naw——-but meaſter 


| charged me to find your worſhip out; for he bas hugey 


buſineſs with you ; and will certainly wait upon you, by 
that rime he can put on a clean neckcloth, 

Man. Oh, John! I'll wait upon bim. 

J. Moody. Why you wonno' be ſo kind, wull ye? 

Man. If you'll tell me where you lodge. 

J. Moody. Juſt i“ the ſtreet next to where your wor- 
fhip dwells, at the ſign of the golden ball It's gold 


all over; where they ſell ribbons and flappits, and other 
fort of geer 2. * 


tlewomen. 
gen Han, 


* 


I, 
Je 
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Man. A milliner's ? 

7. Moody. Ay, ay, one Mrs. Motherly. Waunds, ſhe 
has a couple of clever girls there, ſtitching i'th* fore- 
room. 

Man. Ves, yes, ſhe's a woman of good buſineſs, no 
_— on't= Who recommended that houſe to you, 
John | 

Moody. The teſt fortune in the world, 
25 ; for as I was e — ihe ſtreets, who ſhould 
look out of the window. there, but the fine gentleman 
that was always riding by our coach fide, at York races 
——— Count——Baſſet; ay, that's he. 

Man, Baſſet! Oh, I remember! 1 know him by 

ht, 

10 Moody. Well, to be ſure, as civil a gentleman to 
ſee to — 2 

Man. As any ſharper in town. [ Afide. 

J. Moody. At York, he uſed to breakfaſt with my La- 
dy every morning, 

Man. Yes, yes, and I ſuppoſe her ladyſhip will return 
his compliment here in town, [ Aſide. 

"0 OP Well, Meaſte ———— | 

rd T. My ſervice to Sir Francis and my Lady, John. 

Lady G. And mine, pray, Mr. Moody. . 
; _—_ Ay, your honours ; they'll be proud on't, 

re ſay. 

Man, I'Il bring my compliments myſelf : ſo, honeſt 


John | 
8 Moody Dear Meaſter Manly ! the eſs of good 
bleſs and preſerve you. Exit J. Moody 


Lord 7. What a natural creature *tis ! 

Lady G. Well, I can't but think, John, in a wet af- 
ternoon 1n the-country, muſt be very good company. 

Lord 7. Oh, the tramontane ! If this were known at 
half the Ae-tables in town, they would ay down 
their cards to laugh at you. 

Lady G. And the minute they took them up again, 
they would do the ſame at the loſers—But to let you ſee, 
that I think good company may ſometimes want cards to 
keep them together; what think you, if we three ſat. 
ſoberly down, to kill an hour at ombre ? 

Man, I ſhall be too hard for you, Madam. 

f C 2 Lady 
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Lady G. No matter; I ſhall have as much advantage 
of my-Lord, as you have of me. 

Lord 7. Say you ſo, Madam; have at you then, 
Here! get theaombre table, and cards, 
8 | [Exit Lord Townly, 
Lady G. Come, Mr. Manly ——1 know you don't for- 
give me now. . 8 

Man. I don't know whether I ought to forgive your 
thinking ſo, Madam. Where do you imagine I could 
paſs my time ſo agreeably ? | 

Lady G. I'm ſorry my Lord is not here, to take his 
fhare of the compliment But. he'Il wonder what's be- 
come of us, 

Man. I'Il follow in a moment, Madam | 

; | | [Exit Lady Grace, 
It muſt be ſo——She ſees I love her — yet with what 
unoffending decency ſhe avoids an explanation ? How 
amiable is every hour of her conduct? What a vile opi- 
nion have I had of the whole ſex for theſe ten years paſt, 
which this ſenfible creature has recovered in leſs than 
one! Such a companion, ſure, might compenſate all the 
irkſome diſappointments that Ex: 4 folly, and falſhood 
ever gave me 

Could women regulate, like her, their lives, 

What halcyon days were in the gift of wives ! 
Vain rovers, then, might envy what they hate; 
And only fools would mock the married ſtate. 


[Exit, 
Enp of the FIR Sr Act. 


- : : 1 & 4 


—_— „„ 2 — 


e een - 
SCENE, Mn. Motherly's hoxſe. 
Enter Count Baſſet and Mrs, Motherly. 


3 | Count Bass Er. 
Tell you there is not ſuch a family in England for 
you. Do you think I would have gone out of your 

lodgings for 71 body that was not ſure to make you eaſy 

for the winter | 
Moth, Nay, I ſee nothing agaiaſt it, Sir, but — gen · 
PET ha eman's 
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tleman's being a parliament-man ; and when people may, 
as it were, think one impertinent, or be out of humour,. 
ou know, when a body comes to aſk for one's on 

Count Baſe Pſha.! Pr thee never trouble thy head; 
his pay is as good as the Bank — Why, he has above two. 
thouſand a year. 5 

Moth. Alas-a-day, that's nothing! your people of ten 
thouſand a year, have ten thouſand things to do with it. 

Count Baſ. Nay, if you are afraid of being out of 
your money, what do you think of going a little with 
me, Mrs. Motherly ? 

Moth. As how 

Count Ba. Why, I have a game in my hand, in which. 
if you'll croup me, that is, help me to play it, you ſhall 

five hundred to nothing. 

Moth, Say you ſo?—— Why then I go, Sir——and. 
now, pray, let's ſee your game. 

Count Baf. Look you, in one word, my cards lie thus 
—When I was down this ſummer at York, I happened 
to lodge in the ſame houſe with this knight's lady, that's: 
now coming to lodge with you. 

Moth. Did you fo, Sir ? 

Count Baſe And ſometimes had the honour to break-- 
faſt, _ aſs an = 1 2 Tn ; 1 

Moth. ; and here, I ſuppoſe; you would 
have the 4 to ſup and be buſy with her. | 

Count Baſ.. Pſha.! pr'ythee hear me. 

Moth, Is this your game! I would not give ſixpence 
for it, What! you have a paſſion for her pin · money 
No, no, country ladies are not ſo fluſh of it! 

Count Baſ. Nay, if you won't have patience 

Moth. One had need to have a good deal, I am ſure; to 
hear you talk at this rate. Is this your way of making. 
my poor niece Myrtilla, eaſy ? 

Count Baſ. Death! I ſhall doit ſtill, if the woman will 
but let me ſpeak 
Moth, Had'you not a letter from her this morning ? 

Count Baſ. L have it here in my pocket this is it, 
[heros it, and puts it up again. 
Meth, Ay, but I don't fig you have made any anſwer 
ta it. . 


Count: 
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Count Baſ;, How the devil can I, if you won't hear 
me ? 
Moth. What, hear you talk of another woman! 
Count Baſ. Oh, lud! Oh, lud! I tell you, Pll make 
her fortune——Ounds, I'll marry her! 
Moth, A likely matter ! if you would not do it when 
ſhe was a maid, your ſtomach is not ſo ſharp ſet now, 1 
* — Baſ. Hey-day ! wh head be 
Count Ba. Hey-day ! why your gins to turn 
my dear! The devil! you ad not think I propoſed to 


her myſelf ? 
. If you don't, who the devil do you think will 
marry her? 

Count Baſ. Why, a fool—— | | 
Moth. Humph ! there may be ſenſe in that 
Count B/. Very 8 for t'other, then; if 

I can help her to a huſband, why ſhould you not come in · 
to my ſcheme of helping me to a wife? 

' Moth. Your pardon, Sir; ay, ay, in an honourable 
affair, you know you may command me But pray, 
where is this bl wife and huſband to be had ? 

Count Baſ. Now, have a little patience 3 muſt 
know, then, this country knight and his lady bring up in 
the coach with them their eldeſt ſon and a daughter, to 
teach them——to waſh their faces, and turn their toes 
out. | 

Moth. Good | 
Count Ba/. The fon is an unlick'd whelp, about ſix- 

teen, _ juſt taken from ſchool ; and begins to hanker after 
every wench in the family: the daughter, much of the 
ſame age; a pert, forward huſſy, who, having eight 
thouſand pounds left her by an old doting grandmother, 

ms to have a deviliſh mind to be doing b ber way too. 
* 2 And your defign is to put her into buſineſs for 

Count Ba. Look you, in ſhort, Mrs. Motherly, we 
gratlemen, whoſe occaſional chariots roll only upon the 

our aces, are. liable, ſometimes, you know, to have a 
wheel out of order; which, I confeſs, is ſo much my 
eaſe at preſent, that my dapple greys are reduced to a 

ir of ambling chairmen, Now, if, with your aſ- 
ultance, I can whip up this young jade into a * 

| coach, 
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coach, I may chance, in a day or two after, to carry her, 
in my own chariot, en famille, to an opera, Now, what 
do you ſay to me ? 

Moth, Why, I ſhall not ſleep for thinking of it. But 
hoe wh you prevent the family ſmoaking your de- 


Count Baſ. By renewing my addreſſes to the mother. 
Moth, And how will the daughter like that, think you? 
2 Bg/. Very well—whilſt it covers her own 
7 


Moth. That's true - it muſt do but, as you ſay, 
one for Yother, Sir ; I ſtick to that. if you don't do 
my niece's buſineſs with the ſon, I'll blow you with the 
daughter, depend upon't. 

Count Ba. It's a bet—pay as we go, I tell you; and 
the five hundred ſhall be ſtaked in a third hand. | 

Moth. That's honeſt——But here comes my niece z, 
ſhall we let her into the ſecret & 

Count Ba/; Time enough; may be I may touch 


upon it. | 
| Enter Myrtilla. 
Moth. So, niece, are all the rooms done out, and the 
beds ſheeted? 

Mr. Yes, Madam; but Mr. Moody tells us, the lady 
always burns wax in her own chamber, and we have 
none in the houſe. 

Moth, Odſo! then I muſt beg your pardon, Count; 
this ĩs a buſy time, you know. Exit Mrs. Motherly. 

Count Ba, Myrtilla, how doſt thou do, child? 

Myr. As well as alofing gameſter can, 

Count Ba. Why, what have you loſt ? Par 

Myr. What I ſhall never recover ; and what's worſe, 
TRIS have won it, don't ſeem to be much the better 

r it ? 

Count BY. Why, child, doſt thou ever ſee any body 
tad lan or winning a deep ſtake, fix months after tis 
over : f 
Mr. Would I had never played for it! 

Count B/, Pſha! hang theſe melancholy thoughts ? 
we may be friends ſtill, f 8 
Pr. Dull ones. 


Count 


— 


* 
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Count Baſ. Uſeful ones, perhaps — ſuppoſe I ſhould 
help thee to a good huſband ? ; 
Hr. I ſuppoſe you'll think any one good enough, that 
will take me off o' your hands, 

Count Ba/. What do you think of the young country 
'ſquire, the heir of the family that's coming to lodge 
here? 

Myr. How ſhould I know what to think of him? 

Count Baſ. Nay, I only give you the hint, child; it 
may be worth your while, at leaſt to look about you—— 
Hark ! what buſtle's that without ? | 

57, Enter Mrs. Motherly in haſte. 

Moth. Sir, Sir! the gentleman's coach is at the door; 
they are all come. g 

ount Ba What, already 5 

Moth. They are juſt getting out Won't you ſtep 

and lead in my Lady ? Do you be in the way, niece; 


. 


I. muſt run and receive them. [Exit Mrs, Motherly. 
Count Ba. And think of what I told you. 
: [ Exit Count, 


Myr. Ay, ay; you have left me enough to think of, 
as long as I live A faithleſs fellow! I am ſure I 
have been true to him; and for that only reaſon he 
wants to be rid of me. But while women are weak, men 
will be rogues; and for a bane to both their joys and 
© ours, when our vanity indulges them in ſuch innocent 
© favours as make them adore us, we can never be well, 
© till we grant them the very one that puts an end to their 
© devotion—But here comes my aunt and the company.” 
Mrs, Motherly returns, ſhewing in Lady Wronghead, % 

by Count Baſſet. - 

Moth. If your rag bag. pleaſes to walk into this par- 
lour, Madam, only for the preſent, till your ſervants 
have got all your things in. 

Lady Wrong. Well, dear Sir, this is ſo infinitely 
cbliging I proteſt it gives me pain, tho?, to turn you 
cut of your lodging thus, 

Count, uy No trouble in the leaſt, Madam; we ſingle 
fellows are ſoon moved; beſides, Mrs. Motherly's my old 
uaintance, and I could not be her hindrance, 

" oth. The Count is ſo well bred, Madam, I dare > 
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he would do a great deal more to accommodate your la- 


dyſhip. | 
"Lady Hrexz- Oh, deer Maden -A good, well-beed' 
of a woman. [ Apart to the Count. 


Count Ba/. Oh, Madam! ſhe is very much among 
prople of quality; ſhe is ſeldom. without them in her 
houſe, - 


Lady Wrong. Are there a good many peopleof quality 
in this ſtreet, Mrs, Motherly ? 

Moth. Now your ladyſhip is here, Madam, I don't be- 
lieve there is a houſe without them. E 
Lady Wrong. I am mighty * of that; for, really, I 
thay people of quality ſhould always live among one 

another. 
Count B Tis what one would chuſe, indeed, 
Madam. | 
Lady Wrong, Bleſs me! but where are the children 
all this while | q 
1 Sir Francis, Madam, I believe, is taking care 
or them. þ 
Sir Fran. [Within.] John Moody! ſtay you by the 
coach, and ſee all our things out —— Come, children, 
Moth, Here they are, Madam. 
| Enter Sir Francis, *Squire Richard, and Miſs Jenny. 
* Fran, Well, Count, I mun ſay it, this was koynd, 
Count Baſ. Sir Francis, give me leave to bid you wel- 
come to London. I | 
Sir Fran, Pſha! how doſt do, mon ?—Waunds, I'm 
glad to ſee thee ! A good ſort of a houſe this. 
Count Baſ. Is not that Maſter Richard? 8 
Sir Fran, Ey, ey, that's young Hopeful Why doſt 
not baw, Dick ? : | 
Squ. Rich. So I do, feyther. | es 0 
Count Baſ. Sir, I'm glad to ſee you I proteſt Mrs. 
Jane is grown fo, I ſhould not have known her. | 
Sir Fran. Come forward, Jenny. 
12 Sure, papa! do you think I don't know how to 
ehave myſelf ? | 
Count Bo/. If I have permiſfion to approach her, Sir 


* 8 lute. 
Count 


© 
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Count Baſ. Every dreſs that's proper muſt become 
you, Madam you have been a long journey. 
| Jenny. I hope you will ſee me in a better, to-morrow, 
r. 
[Lady Wrong. whiſpers Mrs, Moth. pointing to Myrtilla, 
. Moth, Only a niece of mine, am, that lives with 
me: ſhe will be proud to give your ladyſhip any affiſt- 
ance in her power. 
Lady Wrong. A pretty ſort of a young woman 
Jenny, you two mult be acquainted. 
Jenny. Oh, mamma, I am never Ar in a ſtran 
— [Salutes Myrtilla, 


ace. 
Mir. You do me a great deal of honour, Madam 
Madam, your ladyſhip's welcome to London. 
Fenny. Mamma, 1 hke her prodigiouſly ; ſhe called 
me my ladyſhip. 
Squ. Rich. Pray, mother, mayn*t I be acquainted 
with her too ? | 
Lady Wroxg. You, you clown; ſtay till you learn a 
little more breeding firſt. 
Sir Fran. Od's heart, my lady Wronghead! why do 
ou baulk the lad? how ſhould he ever learn breeding, if 
does not put himſelf forward ! | 
Squ. Rich, Why, ay, feyther, does mother think at 
I'd be uncivil to her? a 
Ir. Maſter has ſo much good humour, Madam, he 
would ſoon gain upon any body. [He kiſſes Myr. 
Squ. Rich. Lo' you there, mother: and you would 
but be quiet, ſhe and I ſhould do well enough, | 
Lady Wrong. Why, how now, firrah ! Boys muſt not 
be ſo familiar. ; 


Squ. Rich. Why, an' I know nobody, hw the mur- 


\ mr I, and fiſter, forfooth, fometimes, in an after- 


„may play at one and thirty bone-ace, purely. 
Jenny. Speal. for yourſelf, Sir; d'ye think I play at 
ſuch clowniſh games? 

Squ. Rich. Why and you woant yo“ ma' let it aloane ; 
then ſhe and I, mayhap, will have a bawt at all-fours, 
without you. 4 Va I $5108 

Sir Fran. Noa, Noa, Dick, that won't do neither; 
you mun learn to make one at ombre, here, child. 


rain mun I paſs my time here, in a ſtrange place? Naw 


w 143 
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r. If maſter pleaſes, I'll ſhew it him. 

Squ. Rich. What! the Humber! Hoy day ! why 
does our river run to this tawn, feather ? 

Sir Fran, Pooh ! you filly tony ! ombre is a geam at 
cards, that the better ſort of people play three together 
at. 

Squ. Rich, Nay the moare the merrier, I ſay; bur 
ſiſter is always ſo croſs-grain'd N 

enny. Lord! this boy is enough to deaf people 

one has really been ſtuff*d up in a coach ſo long, that 
Pray, Madam could not I get a little 
powder for my hair? | 

Myr. It you pleaſe to come along with me, Madam. 

| | [Exeunt Myr. and Jenny. 

Squ. Rich. What has ſiſter taken her away naw ! mels, 
I'll go and have a little game with em. [ Ex. after them, 

Lady Wrong. Well, count, I hope you won't ſo far 
change your lodgings, but you will come, and be at 
home here ſometimes ? | 

Sir Fran. Ay! ay! pr'ythee come and take a bit of 
_ with us, naw and tan, when thouh'ſt nawght 
to do. 

Count Baſ. Well, Sir Francis, you ſhall find I'll make 
but very little ceremony. | 

Sir Fran, Why, ay now, that's hearty /! 

Moth. Will your ladyſhip pleaſe to refreſh yourſelf 
with a diſh of tea, after your fatigue? TI think I have 


tty good. 
Lady Wrong. If you pleaſe, Mrs. Motherly ; but I 
believe we had beſt have it above ſtairs. 
Moth. Very well, Madam: it ſhall be ready imme- 
diately. [Exit Mrs, Motherly. 
Lady Wrong. Won't you walk up, Sir? 
Sir Fran. Moody! a 
Count Ba/. Shan't we ſtay for Sir Francis, Madam? 
Lady Wrong. Lard! don't mind him; he will come 
if he likes it. gy 
Sir Fran. Ay! ay! ne'er heed me——1 have things 
to look after, [Tx Lady Wrong. and Count Bal. 
Enter John Moody. a | 
J. Moody, Did your worſbip want muh? 7 
ir 
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Sir Fran, Ay, is the coach cleared, and all our thing; 
in ? 5 
7. Moody. Aw but a few band- boxes, and the nook 

that's left o'the gooſe poy But, a plague on him, 
| th* monkey has gin us the flip, I think II ſuppoſe 
| he's goon to fee his relations; for here looks to be a 
| power of um in this tawn but heavy Ralph iz 

tkawered after him. 

Sir Fran. Why, let him go to the devil! no matter, 

and the hawnds had had him a month agoe -—— —— 

but I wiſh the coach and horſes were got ſafe to the inn 

This is a ſharp tawn, we mun look about us here, John; 

therefore. I would have you go along with Roger, and ſee 

2 nobody runs away with them — they get to the 
E. 

F. Moody. Alas a- day, Sir, I believe our awld cattle 
won't yeafily be run away with to-night — but how- 
| — we ſt ta' the beſt care we can of um, poor 

wis. 

Sir Fran. Well, well! make haſte then 
| [Moody goes out, and return. 
J. Moody. Ods fleſh! here's maiter Monly come to 
- wait upo your worſhip ! 
Sir Fran, Wheere is he? 
85 Moody. Juſt * . at threſhould. _ 
ir Fran. Then goa about your buſineſs. [ Ex. Moody. 
| Enter Manly. | 
Couſin Manly ! Sir, I am your very humble ſervant. 
Man. I heard you were come, Sir Francis and | 
- Sir Fran. Odſhheart ! this was ſo kindly done of you | 
. - naw, * — | 
Man. Iwiſh you may think it ſo, coufin! for, I con- 
feſs, I ſhould have been better pleaſed to have feen you 
in any other place. , . 

Sir Fran, How ſoa, Sir? 

Man. Nay, tis for your own fake: I'm not concerned. 

Sir Fran. Look you, couſin; thot? I know you witli 

4 me well; yet I don't queſtion I hall give you ſuch 
. weighty reaſons for what I have done, that you will ſay, 
— this is the wiſeſt journey that ever I made in my 

e. mul . 

Aan. I think it ought to be, couſin; for I believe, 


you 


<< <4 as 4a I qa 
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you will find it the moſt expenſive one your election 

did not coſt you a grifle, I ſuppoſe, 

Sir Fran. Why ay! it's true! That—that did lick a 
little; but if a man's wiſe, (and I han't fawn'd yet that 
I'm a fool) there are ways, couſin, to lick one's ſelf 
whole again. | 

Man. Nay, if you have that ſecret | 

Sir Fran. Don't you be fearful, eouſin you'll find 
that I know ſomething. | | 
Man. If it be any thing for your good, I ſhould be 
glad to know it too. | 

Sir Fran. In ſhort, then, I have a friend in a corner, 
that has let me alittle into what's what, at Weſtminſter 
that's one thing. 

Man. Very well! but what good is that to do you? 
Fc Fran. Why not me, as much as it does other 
folks 

Man. Other people, I doubt, have the advantage of 
different qualifications. path : 

Sir Fran. Why, ay! there's it naw ! you'll ſay that I 
have lived all my days i'the country hat then 
I'm o'the quorum II have been at ſeffions, and I 
have made ſpeeches there? ay, and at veſtry too 
and mayhap they may find here, that .I have 


brought my tongue up to town with me! D'ye take 


me, naw? 

Man. If 1 take your caſe right, coufin, I am afraid 
the firſt occaſion you will have tor your eloquence here, 
will 3 to ſhew that you have any right to make aſe of 
it at . | 

Sir Fran. How d'ye mean? | 

Nr That Sir John Worthland has lodged a petition 
againſt you. 

Sir Fran. Petition ! why, ay! there let it li 
we'll find a way to deal with that, I warrant you ! — 
Way you. forget, couſin, Sir John's o'the wrung fide, 


Man, I doubt, Sir Francis, that will do you but little 
ſervice; for in caſes very notorious, which I take yours 
to be, there is ſuch a thing as aſhort day, and diſpatch» | 
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Sir Fran. With all my heart! the ſooner I ſend him 
home again, the better. 

Man. And this is the ſcheme you have laid down, to 
repair your fortune ? = 

Sir Fran. In one word, couſin, I think it my duty! 
The Wrongheads have been a conſiderable family, ever 
fince England was England ; and fince the worl knows 
I have talents wherewithal, they ſhan't ſay it's my fault, 
i I don't make as good a figure as any that ever were at 
the head on't. | 

Man. Nay, this project as you have laid it, will come 
up to any thing your anceſtors have done theſe five hun- 
dred years. | 

Sir Fran. And let me alone to work it: mayhap I 
hav'n't told you all, neither | | 

Man. Yowaſtoniſh me ! what! and is it full as practi. 
cable as what you have told-me ! | 

Sir Fran. Ay, thof I ſay it———every whit, couſin, 
You'll find that I have more irons i'the fire than one; 1 
doan't come of a fool's erraud ! | 

Man. Very well. i | 

Sir Fran, In a word, my wife has got a friend at 
court, as well as myſelf, and her dowghter Jenny is naw 
pretty well grown up 

Man. [ 4fide.) And what, in the devil's name, 
would he do with the dowdy ? ; 

Sir Fran, Naw, if I doan't lay in for a huſband for 
her, mayhap, i'this tawn, ſhe may be looking out for 
herſelf _ | TT 

Man. Not unlikely. Mun 

Sir Fran. Therefore I have ſome thoughts of getting 
her to be maid of honour. * 

Man. [ Afide.) Oh! he has ken my breath away? 
but I muſt hear him out — Pray, Sir Francis, do you 
think her education has yet qualified her for a court? 

Sir Fran. Why, the girl is a little too mettleſome, 
it's true; but ſhe bas tongue enough: ſhe woan't be 
daſh't! Then ſhe ſhall learn to daunce forthwith, and 
that will ſoon teach her how to ſtond ſtill, you know. 

Mau. Very well; but when ſhe is thus accompliſh'd, 
you muſt ſtill wait for a vacancy. | 

Sir Fran, Why, I hope one has a good chance for that 

every 
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1 every day, coufin ; for if I take it right, that's a poſt, 
that folks are not more willing to get into, than they 
) are to get out of—1t's like an orange - tree, upon that 
accawnt——it will bear bloſſoms, and fruit that's ready 


to drop, at the ſame time. 
Man. Well, Sir, you beſt knew how to make good 
your pretenfions! But, pray, where is my lady, and? 
my young coulin ? I ſhould be glad to ſee them too. 
Sir Fran, She is but juſt taking a diſh of tea with the 
count, and my landlady — I'll call her dawn. | 
| Man, No, no, if ſhe's engag'd, I ſhall call again. 
Sir Fran. Odſheart ! but * mun ſee her naw, cou 
fin ; what! the beſt friend I have in the world. 
Here, ſweetheart! [ſo a Servant without.] pr'ythee, 
defire my lady and the gentleman to come dawn a bit; 
tell her here's couſin Manly come to wait upon her. 
Man. Pray, Sir, who may the gentleman be? 
. Sir Frau. You mun know him to be ſure ; why it's 
eount Baſſet. | 
Man. Oh! is- it he ?P=Your:family will be. infinitely - 
in his acquaintancre. 
ir Fran, Troth ! I think ſo too: he's the civileſt 
man that ever I knew in my life — Why! here he 


would go out of his own lodgings; at an hour's warn 


ing, * my family. Was n't that kind, 
naw 5 


. Mani Extremely civil — the family is in admirable 

hands already. ” [ Afdee. 
Sir Frau. Then my. lady likes. him hugely—all the 

time of York races, ſhe would never be without him. 

Man. That was happy indeed! and a prudent man, 
u know, ſhould always take care that his wife may 
ve innocent company. ? 
Sir Fran, Why, ay! that's it! and Lthink there could 

not be ſuch another ! : 
Man, Why, truly, for her purpoſe, I think not. 
Sir Fran, Only naw and tan, he—he ſtonds a leetle- 3 

too much upon ceremony; that's his fault. | 
Man. Oh, never fear! he'll mend that every day 


* * WP . TRIF 


Mercy on us ! what a head he has ! Ade. | 
Sir. Fran, So, here they come! 3 | 
' h ; . D 2 Enter 4 
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Enter Lady Wronghead, Count Baſſet, and Mrs. Motherly, 

Lady Wro: "Cookin Manly, this is infinitely obliging ; 
I am extremely glad to ſee you, 

Man. _- moſt obedient ſervant, Madam ; I am 
glad to ſee your ladyſhip look 5 well, after your jour- 
ney. 

Wrong. Why: really, coming to London i is apt to 
a litile more life in one's looks. 
Man. Yet the way of living here, is very apt to 


deaden the complexion and, give me leave to tell 
you, as a friend, Madam, you are come to the worſt 
place in the world, for a woman to grow better in. 
Lady Mrong. Lord, coufin ! how ſhould le ever 
make any 4250 in life, that are VE 8 mel up in 
the coun 
Count Baſe. Your ladyſhip certainly takes the thing in 


a quite right light, Madam. Mr, rey your humble 
ſervant——a hem. 


Man. Taping 4. #44 [Afde.} Sir, your moſt obe- 


dien. 
- con im, 6 Whi ' this morning, 25 
unt Ba. Was you at White 
Man. Ves, Sir, 15 juſt called in. 


Count B/ r there any thing 


done there ? 

Man. Much as ufual, Sir; the ſame daily careaſes, 
* ſame crows about _— bad « didbdy 

nt Baſe The Demoivre- A tum- 

ble yeſterday. 

' Man. 1 hope, Sir, you had your ſhare of him. 

Count Ba No, faith; 1 came in when it was all 
ever I think I juſt made a couple ef bete with 


| kim, took up u cool hundred, and ſo went to the King's 


Arms, 


Lady Wrong. What a genteel, eaſy manner he has. 


Man. A very bopeful acquaintance I have made here. 


Enter 8 re Richard, ib @ wer brown Fw! e. 


Sir Fran; How naw, Dick; what's't matter with 


ho foxchead, lad ? | 
Rich, I ha* gotten a knock upon't. Lady 
a 


civ1l to the raſcal, to cover my 


> onal * tas. aa 


hs 
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Lady Wrong. And how did you come by it, you heed - 


| leſs creature? 


© Squ, Rich. Why, I was but running after fiſter, and 
fother young woman, into a little room juſt naw : and 
ſo with that, they ſlapp'd the door full in my face, and 
gave me ſuch a whurr here—I thought they hid beaten : 


my brains out; ſo I gut a dab of whet brown paper here, 


to ſwage it a while, 1 2 

Lady Wrong, They ſerved you right enough; will you 
never have done with your horſe- play? 

Sir Fran, Pooh, never heed it, lad; it will be. well by 


to-morrow the boy has a ſtrony head. 
Man, Yes, truly, his ſcull ſeems to be of a comfort- 
able thickneſs. Ala. 


Sir Fran, Come, Dick, here's couſin Manly Sir, 
this is your god - ſon. 

Squ. Rich. Honoured godfeyther; I crave: leave to 
ak your bleſſing. | 
Man, Thou haſt it, child —and if it will do thee 
any good, may it be to make thee, at leaſt, as wiſe a man 


as thy father. . 

Enter Miſi Jenny. 
Lady Meng. Oh, here's my daughter too. Miſs Jen - 
ny ! don't you ſee your couſin, child? 

Man. And as for thee, my pretty dear————{ Saluter 
her. ] may'ſt thou be, at leaſt, as good a woman as thy 
mother. 

Jeuzy. I wiſh I may ever be ſo handſome, Sir. 

Mas. Hah, Miſs Pert! Now that's a thought, that 
ſeems to have been hatcht in the girl on this fide High- 
gate, | [Afides - 

Sir Fran. Her tongue is a little nimble, Sir. 
Lady Wrong. That's only from her country educa- 
tion, Sir Francis. You know ſhe has been kept too long 
there——ſo I brought her to London, Sir, to learn a 
little more reſerve and modeſty. 

Man. Oh, the beſt place in the world for 'it—every 
woman ſhe meets will teach her ſomething of it. 


There's the good gentlewoman of the houſe, looks like a 


knowing-perſon ; even ſhe perhaps will be ſo good as to- 
ſhew..her a little London behaviour, 
| D 3 Mob. 
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Meth. Alas, Sir, Miſs won't dand long i in need of my 
inſtruction. 
Man. That I dare ſay. What ap can'ſt teach 2 
ſhe wilt ſoon be miſtreſs of. [Ajide, 

Moth. If the does, Sir, they ſhalt always be at her 


3 
Very obligi ing indeed, Mrs. Motherly. 

Sir ery kind an dil truly II think we. 
are got in a mighty good hawſe here. 

Man. yes, and very friendly com 

Count — - amb ! Fead I don't like his locks—be 
ſeems a little ſmoky believe I had as good bruſh 
ff If I ſtay, I don't know but he may aſk me. ſome 
odd queſtions, 

*. Well, Sir, I believe you and I do but hinder 
the family— ———— , 

Count Baſ. It's very-true, Sir— TI was Juſt thinking of 
going——He e don't care to leave me, I ſee: but it's no 
© matter, We have time enough. [ 4/ide.] And ſo, ladies, 
without ceremony, your humble ſervant, 

( Eb Count Baſſet, and drops @ letter. 

— Wrong. Ha! what paper's this? Some billet- 
© doux, I'll lay my life, but this is no placeto examine it. 

h [Puts it in her pocket, 

Sir Fran. Why in ſuch haſte, couſin? 

Man. Oh, my lady muſt have a great many affairs 
upon her hands, after fuch a journey. 

Lady Wrong. I believe, Sir, I ſhall not have much 
leſs every day, while I ſtay in this town, of one fort or 
other. 

Man. Why truly, ladies ſeldom want employment 
here, Madam. Y 81 of 
8 And mamma did not come to it to be idle, 

r 

Man. Nor you neither, I dare ſay, my young miſtreſs, 

Jenny. I hope not, Sir. 

Man. Ha, Miſs Mettle ! 
Sir? 

Sir Fran. Only to ſee you to the door, Sir, 

Man. Oh, Sir Francis, I love to come and go, with» 
Out ceremony, 

a Sir 


Where are you going, 


» £25» $35 (SW 


- 


THE, PROVOK'D HUSBAND. as 


Sir Fraz, Nay, Sir,.I muſt do as you will have me 


your humble ſervant, [Exit Manly. 


Feniy., This couſin Manly, papa, ſeems to be but of 


an odd ſort of acruſty humour—— 1 don't like him half 


ſo well as the count. 

Sir Fran. Pooh! that's another thing, .child- | 
Couſin is a little proud indeed; but however you muſt 
always be civil to him, for he has a deal of money; and 
nobody knows. who he may give it to. 

Lady Wrong, Pha! a fig for his money; you have 
10 many projects of late about money, fince you are a 
parliament man. What, we muſt make- ourſelves ſlaves 
to his impertinent humours, eight or ten years perhaps, 
in hopes to be his heirs, and then he will be juſt old 
enough to marry his maid, 

Moth. Nay, for that matter, Madam, the town ſays 
he is going to be married already. 

Sir Fran, Who! couſin Manly? 

Lady Wrong, To whom, pray? 

Meth. Why, is it poſlible your ladyſhip, ſhould know 
22 of it tto my lord Townly's fiſter, lady 

tee. 

Lady Wrong, Lady Grace!" 

Moth. Dear Madam, it has been in the news-papers ! 

Lady Wrong. I don't like that, neither. - ; 
12 Fran. Naw, I. do; for then it's likely it mayn't 

true. 

Lady Wrong, [ Aſfde.] If it is not too far gone: at 
leaſt it may cy one's while to throw a rub in his 


way. a 
qu. Rich, Pray, feyther, haw- lung will it be to 


upper? 
ir Fran, Odfo! that's true; ſtep to the cook, lad, 
and aſk what ſhe can get us. ; 

© Moth. If you pleaſe, Sir, I'll order one of my maids 
© to ſhew her where ſhe may have any thing you have a 
© mind to. 

Sir Fran, Thank you kindly, Mrs. Motherly. 

* $qu. Rich, . Ods-fleſh ! what is not it the hawſe yet 
——1 ſhall be famiſh'd but bawld ! I'll go and aſk 
© Doll, an ther's none o'the gooſe poy left. 

Sir Fran. Do ſo, and do'ſt hear, gt if 

| ere 8 
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there's eꝰ er a bottle o'the ſtrong beer that came i'th*coach 
© with us if there be, = a toaſt in it, and bring 
it up. 5 | 
a . Rich, With a little nutmeg and ſugar, ſhawn't 
© I, feyther. 
Sir Fran. Ay, ay, as thee and I always drink it for 
6 breakfaſt—Go thy ways !— and TIL fill a pipe i'the 
mean while. [Takes one from à pocket-caſe, and fills it, 
| [Exit Squire Rich, 
8 Lady Wrong. This. boy is always thinking of his 
© belly. . 
Sir Fran, Why, my dear, you may allow him to 
be a little hungry after his journey. : 
* Lady Wrong. Nay, ev'n breed him your own way— 
He has been crammang in or out of the coach all this 
© day, I'am ſure—I with my. poor girl could eat a quar- 
ter as much. , 
© Fenny, Oh, as for that I could eat a great deal more, 
mamma; but then mayhap, I ſhould grow coarſe, like 
* him, and ſpoil my ſhape. 
Fady Wrong. Ay, ſo thou wouldſt, my dear, 
Enter Squire Richard with a Jul tankard. 
. ©* Squ: Rich, Here, feyther, I ha browght it — its 
©: well I went as I did; for our Doll had juſt. baked a 
© toaſt, and was going to drink it herſelf, . 
Sir Fran, Why then, here's to thee, Dick! [D7i:4;, 
qu. Rich, Thonk you, feyther. 
© Lady Wrong. Lord, Sir Francis, I wonder you can 
encourage the boy to ſwill ſo much of that lubberly li- 
6 quor it's enough to make him quite ſtupid. 
© $qu. Rich, Why it never hurts me, mother; and! 
© ſleep like a hawnd aſter it. | [ Drinks, 
Sir Fran, Iam ſure I ha? drunk it theſe thirty years, 
© and by your leave, Madam, I don't know that I want 
wit: ha! ha! 
© Fenny, But you might have had a great deal more, 
papa, if you would have been governed by my mo- 
ther. 
Sir Fran. Daughter, he that is governed by his wife, 
„has no wit at all. 3 
FJengy. Then I hope I ſhall marry a fool, Sir; for! 
love to govern dearly. | 
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© Sir Fran. You are too pert, child; it don't do well 
© in a young woman, | 

L nz. Pray, Sir Francis, don't ſnub her? ſhe 
© has a fine growing ſpirit, and if you check her io, you 
will make her as dull as her brother there. 

© qu. Rich. [After a long draught.) Indeed mother, 
I think my fiſter is too forward. | 

* Fexny, .You!. you think I'm too forward! ſure, 
brother mud ! your head's too heavy to think of any 
thing pF dong belly, 3 | 

Lady Wrong. Weil ſaid, Miſs, he's none of your 
« maſter, though he is your elder brother. | 

* Squ. Rich. No, nor ſhe ſhawnt be my miſtreſs, 
© while ſhe's younger ſiſter. | | 

+ Sir Frau. Well ſaid, Dick! ſhew 'em that ſtawt li- 
© quor makes a ſtawt heart, lad! 

* Squ. Rich. So I will! and Tl drink ageen, for all 
her. LOriats. 
Enter John. Moody. 

Sir Fran, So, John, how are the horſes? 
. Moody. Troth, Sir, 1 ha” nos good opinion 0? 
tan, it's made up o' miſchief, I think. 
Sic Fran. What's the matter naw ? 
J. Moody. War! I'll tell your worſhip before we 
were gotten to th' ſtreet end, with the coach, here, a 
eat luggerheaded cart with wheels as thick as a brick 
wall, laid hawld ont, and has poo'd it aw to bits; crack, 
went the perch ! down goes the coach! and whang ſays 
the glaſſes, all to ſhievers ! Marcy upon us:! this 
be Landon would we were aw weel in the country 
apeen |! 
"Jay, What have you to do, to wiſh us all in the 
country again, Mr. Lubber ? I hope we ſhall not go into 
the country again. theſe ſeven years, mamma; let twenty 
coaches be pulled to pieces. | 
Sir Fran. Hold your tongue, Jenny !——Was Roger 
in no fault in all this ? ; | | 
J. Moody, Noa, Sit, nor I, noather, Are not 
aſham'd, ſays Roger, to the carter, to do ſuch an u 
thing by fokioert? Noa, ſays he, you bumkin. Sir 
he did the thing on very purpoſe! and ſo the folks ſaid 
that ſtood by—Very well, fays Roger, yow ſhall ſee what 
our. 
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our meyſter will ſay to ye! Your -meyſter, ſays he; 
your meyſter may kiſs my—and ſo he clapped his hand 

uſt there, and like your worſhip, Fleſh! I thought they 
had better breeding in this town. | 

Sir Fran. I'll teach this raſcal ſome, I'll warrant him 
Odſbud ! if T take him in hand, I'll-play the devil with 
him. | 

Squ. Rich. Ay, do feyther ; have him before the par. 
liament. 

Sir Fran, Odſbub ! and fo I will- I will make 
him know who I am ! Where does he live? 

Moody. I believe in London, Sir, 
ir Nan. What's the raſcal's name? 
7. Moody. I think I heard ſomebody call him Dick. 
Squ. Rich. What, my name! 
Sir Fran. Where did he go? 
F. Moody; Sir, he went home. 
ir Fran, Where's that? 

J. Moody. By my troth, Sir, I doan't know ! I heard 
him ſay he would croſs the ſame ſtreet again to-morrow ; 
and if we had a mind to ſtand in his way, he would 
pooll us over and over again. | | 

Sir Fran. Will he ſo? Odzooks! get me a conſtable, 

Lady Wrong. Pooh! get you a good ſupper. Come, 
Sir Francis, n put yourſelf in a heat for what can't 
Be help'd.. Accidents will happen to people that travel 
abroad to ſee the world ———For my part, I think 


it's a mercy it was not over-turned before we were all 


out on't. 15 by 
Sir Fran, Why ay, that's true again, my dear. 


Lady Wrong. Therefore, ſee to-morrow, if we can 


buy one at ſecond hand, for prefent uſe ; ſo beſpeak a 
new one, and then all's eaſy. 
F. Moody, Why, troth, Sir, I doan't think this could 
have held you above a day longer. 
Sir Fran. — think ſo, John??? 
J. Moody. Why you, ha had it, ever fince-your wor- 
ſhip were high ſheriff. | | 
ir Fran. Why then go and ſee what Dall has got us 
for. ſupper and come and get off my boots. 


 [ExirSir Fran. 
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Lady Wrong. In the mean time, Miſs, do you ſtep to 
Handy, and bid her get me ſome freſh night-clothes, _ 
| [Exit Lady Wrong. 

Fenny, Yes, mamma, and ſome for myſelf too. 
[ Exit Jenny. 
Squ. Rich, Ods-fleſh ! and what mun I do all alone? 

I' e'en ſeek out where t'other pratty miſs is, 

And ſhe and T'll go play at cards for kiſſes. [Exits 


Exp of the SzconD Acr. 


ACT III. 
SCENE, the Lord Townly's Houſe. 
Enter Lord Townly, a ſervant attending. 


Loxb TowwnLY. 
HO's there ? 
Serv. My lord. 
Lord 7. Bid them get dinner——Lady Grace, your 


ſervant. 
Enter Lady Grace. 

Lady G. What, is the houſe up already ? My lady is 
not dreſt yet. | | 

Lord T. No matter—it's three o'ciock—ſhe may break 
my reſt, bur ſhe ſhall not alter my hours. 

Lady G. Nay, you need not fear that now, for ſhe 
dines abroad, 

Lord 7. That, I ſuppoſe, is only an excuſe for her 
not being ready yet. 


Lady G. No, upon my word, ſhe is engaged in com- 


pany, 

Lord 7. Where, pray? 

Lady G. At my lady Revel's; and you know they 
never dine till ſupper-· time. 


Lord 7. No, truly ſhe is one of thoſe or- 


derly ladies, who never let the ſun ſhine upon any of their 


vices ! — But, priythee, fiſter, what humour is ſhe 
in to-day, 

Lady G. Oh, in tip- top ſpirits, I can aſſure you 
fie won a good deal, laſt night. 1 


—ä — 


48 THE PROVOK'D HUSBAND. 

Lord 7. I know no difference between her winning or 
lofing, while ſhe continues her courſe of life, 
Lady G. However, ſhe is better in good humour, 
than bad. 
Lord 7. Much alike: when ſhe is in good humour, 
other people only are the better for it; when in a very 
W humour, then, indeed, I ſeldom fail to have niy ſhare 

her, | 

| | Lady G. Well, we won't talk of that now Does 

| any body dine here? 

| Lord 7. Manly promiſed me—By the way, Madam, 

| what do you think of his laſt converſation ? 

| Lady G. I am a little at a ſtand about it. 

Lord 7, How ſo? 

Lady G. Why——1 don't know how he can ever have 
| any thoughts of me, that could lay down ſuch ſevere rules 
* upon wives, in my hearing. 
| rd 7, Did you think his rules unreaſonable ? 
| | Lady G. I can't ſay I did; but he might have had: 
| little more complaiſance before me, at leaſt. 
| Lord 7. Complaiſance is only a proof of good breed- 
| ing: but his plainne(s was a certain proof of his honeſty; 
| | nay, of his Fos opinion of you: for he would never 
| have opened himſelf fo freely, but in confidence that 
your ſenſe could not be diſobliged at it. 

Lady G. My good opinion of him, brother, has hither- 
to been Wa by yours: but I have received a leitet { 
this morning, that ſhews him a very diffrent man trom 

| what I thought him. "2 | 

| Lord 7. A letter! from whom? 8 7 
| Lady G. That I don't know ; but there it is. 

1 Gives a leiter, | 
Lord 7. Pray, let's ſee. [Reads.} *©* The incloſed, 
Madam, fell aceidentally into my hands.; if it no way 

1 concerns you, you will only have the trouble of reading 
| this, from your ſincere friend, and humble ſervant, Un- 

| | known, &c.“ 


Lady G. And this was the incloſed. I Giving another. 

Lord 7. [Reads.] “ To Charles Manly, Eſq. 

«© Your manner of living with me of late, convinces 
| \ me that I now grow as painful to you as to myſelf : but, 
| however, though you can love me no longer, I hope ＋ 

Wl 


THE PROVOK'D HUSBAND. 45 


will not let me live worſe than I did, before I left an 
honeſt income for the vain hopes of being ever yours. 
| Myrtilla Dupe.” 
P. 8. Tis above four months fince I received a ſhil- 
ling from you.“ fr 
** G. What think you now ? 
Lord 7. I am confidering 
Lady G. You ſee it's directed to him- 
Lord 7. That's true; but the poſtſcript ſeems to be a 
reproach that I think he is not capable of deſerving. 
Lady G. But who could have concern enough to ſend 
it to me? | 
Lord 7. I have obſerved that theſe ſort of letters from 
unknown friends, generally come from ſecret enemies, 
Lady G. What would you have me do in it ? 
Lord 7. What 1 think you ought to do—fairly ſhew it 


him, and ſay I adviſed you to it. 


Lady G. Will not that have a very odd look from me? 

Lord 7. Not at all, if you uſe my name in it; if he 
is innocent, his impatience to appear fo, will diſcover his 
regard to you. If he is guilty, it will be your beſt way 
of preventing his addreſſes. 

dy G. But what pretenee have I to put him out of 

countenance ? ' 

Lord 7. I can't think there's any fear of that. 

Lady G. Pray, what is it you do think then? 

Lord T, Why certainly, that it's much more probable 
this letter may be all an artifice, than that he is in the 
leaſt concerned in it 


Enter a Servant, 

Srv. Mr. Manly, my Lord. 

Lord 7. Do you receive him, while I ſtep a minute in 
towy Lady. [Lit Lord Townly. 

Euter Manly. : 

Man. Madam, your moſt obedient ; they told me my 
Lord was here. i 

Lady G. He will be here preſently; he is but juſt 
gone in to my fiſter. 

Man, So, then my Lady dines with us. 

Lady G. No; ſhe is engaged. b 
Nax. I hope you are not of her party, Madam. 

Lady G. Not till after dinner. 

„ Alan, 
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Man, And, pray, how may ſhe have diſpoſed of the reſt 
of the day. 
Lady G. Much as uſual; ſhe has viſits till about eight; 
after that, till court - time, ſhe is to be at guadrille, at Mis. 
Idle's ; after the drawing-room, ſhe takes a ſhort ſupper 
with my Lady Moonlight, And from thence they go to- 
gether to my Lord Noble's aſſembly. 
Man. And are you to do all this with her, Madam ? 
Lady G. Only a few of the viſits; I would. indeed, 
have drawn her to the play ; but I doubt we have ſo much 
upon our hands, that it will not be practicable. 
Man. But how can you forbear all the reſt of it? 
Lady G. There's no great merit in forbearing what 
one is not charmed with. 
Man. And yet I have found that very difficult in my 
tne. 
Lady G. How do you mean? þ 
Man. Why, I have paſſed a great deal of my life in the 
hurry of the . though I was generally better pleaſed 
when I was at quiet without them. 

Lady G. What induced you, then, to be with them? 
Man. Idleneſs, and the faſhion. 

Lady G. No miſtreſſes in the caſe ? 

. Man, To ſpeak honeſtly yes Being often in the 
toy -ſhop, there was no forbearing the baubles. 

Lady G. And of courſe, I ſuppoſe, ſometimes you 
were tempted to pay for them twice as much as they 
were worth. Ks 

Man. Why, really, where fancy only makes the 

= choice, Madam, no wonder if we are generally bub- 
| | * bled in thoſe ſort of bargains ; which, I confeſs, has 
| been often my caſe: for I had conſlantly ſome co- 
. © quette, or other, upon my hands, whom J could love, 
+ perhaps, juſt enough to put it in her power to plague 
* me. 
Lady G. And that's a power, I doubt, commonly 
made uſe of. Ty | 
Man. The amours of a coquette, Madam, ſeldom 
© have Wy other view ; I look upon them and prudes to 
be nuiſances juſt alike ; tho? they ſeem very different : by 
the firſt are always plaguing the men, and the others 
are always abuſing the women. 
« Lady G. And yet bah of them do it for the fame 
| Ta ? s yain 
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i = vain ends; to eſtabliſh a falſe character of being vir- 
* tuous. | | 
' Man. Of being chaſte, they mean; for they know 


no other virtue; and, upon the credit of that, they 

« traffic in every thing elle that's vicious. They (even 

* againſt nature) keep their chaſtity, only becauſe they 

find they have more power to do miſchief with it, than 
they could poſſibly put in practice without it. | 

Lady G. Hold, Mr. Manly: I am afraid this ſe- 

vere opinion of the ſex is owing to the ill choice you 
* have made of your miſtreſſes. | 

Man. In a great meaſure it may be ſo; but, Madam, 


9 if both theſe characters are ſo odious, how vaſtly valu- 
able is that woman, who has attained all they aim at, 
without the aid of the folly or vice of either? 


Lady G. I believe thoſe fort of women to be as 
* ſcarce, Sir, as the men that believe there are any ſuch ;- 

; * that allowing ſuch, have virtue enough to deſerve 
them, { 

Man. That could deſerve them, then =— had been 
© a more favourable reflection. 

Lady G. Nay, I ſpeak only from my-little experi- 
ence : for (I'll be free with you, Mr, Manly) I don't 
know a man in the world, that, in appearance, might 
better pretend to a woman of the firſt merit, than your- 


ſelf; and yet I have a reaſon in my hand, here, to think 4 
ö . * 
you have your failings. ; | 

Man. | have infinite, Madam; but I am ſure the want N 


of an implicit reſpe for you, is not among the number 
| Pray, what is in your hand, Madam ? 
| Lady G. Nay, Sir, I have no title to it for the di- 


rection is to you. [Gives him a letter. 
Man, To me! I don't remember the hand. | 
| [Reads to himſelf. | 


Lady G. I can't perceive any change of guilt in him; | 
and his ſurpriſe ſeems natural. [4fde.]—-Give me leave 
to tell you one thing by the way, Mr. Manly; that E 
ſhould never have ſhewn you this, but that my brother 
enjoined me to it. , 
Man. I take that to proceed from my Lord's good opi-- 
nion of me, Madam. 

Lady G. I hope, atleaſt, it will ſland as an excuſe for 


my taking this liberty. 
| , a E 2 Mau. 
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Man. I never yet ſaw you do any thing, Madam, that 
wanted an excuſe; and I hope you will not give me an 
inſtance to the contrary, by refuſing the tavour I am 
going to aſk you. | 
Lady G. I don't believe I ſhall refuſe any that you 
think proper to aſk. 
Man. Only this, Madam, to indulge me ſo far as to let 
me know how this letter came into your hands. 
Lady G. Incloſed to me in this, without a name. 
Man. If there be no ſecret in the contents, Madam. 
Lady G. Why— there is an impertinent inſinuation 
in it: but as I know your good ſenſe will think it ſo too, 
I will venture to truſt you. | 
Man, Vou'll oblige me, Madam. 
He takes the other letter, and read, 
Lady G. [Afide.] Now am I in the oddeſt ſituation; 
methinks our converſation grows terribly critical. This 
muſt produce ſomething Oh, lud! would it were 
over | 5 | 
Man. Now, Madam, I begin to have ſome light into 
the poor project that is at the bottom of all this. 
Lady G. I have no notion of what could be propoſe 
It, | | 
Man, A little patience, Madam——Firſt, as to the in» 
finuation you mention 
Lady G. Oh! what is he going to ſay now? [Al. 
Man. Tho' my intimacy with my Lord may have al- 
lowed my viſits to have been very frequent here of late; 
et, in ſuch a talking town as this, you muſt not wonder 
if a great many of thoſe viſits are placed to your account: 
and this taken for granted, I ſuppoſe, has been told to my 
Lady Wronghead, as a piece of news, fince her arri- 
2 not improbably with many more imaginary circum - 
ſtances. | 
Lady G. My Lady e 
Man. Ay, Madam; for I am poſitive this is her hand. 
Lady G. What view could ſhe have in writing it ? 
Man. To intetrupt any treaty of marriage ſhe may 
have heard I am engaged in; becauſe, it I die without 
heirs, her family expects that ſome part of my eſtate 
may return to them again. But I hope ſhe is ſo far 
, miltaken, that if this letter has given you the your” nt 
eaſine 
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caſineſs 1 ſhall think that the happieſt moment of 
my life. | 

"Lady G. Alea not carry your uſual com plaiſance, 
Mr. Man 

Man. Yes, Madam; becauſe I am ſure I can convince 

ou of my innocence. 

'Lady G. I am ſure I have no right to enquire into it, 

Man, Suppoſe you may not, Madam; yet you may 
very innocently have ſo much curioſity. 

Lady G. With what an artful gentleneſs he ſteals into 
my opinion ! LAG ] Well, Sir, I won't pretend to 
have fo little of the woman in me, as to want curiofity— 
But pray, do you ſuppoſe, then, this Myrtilla is a real, or 
a fictitious name? | 


Manu. Now I recollect, Madam, there is a young wo- 


man, in the houſe where wy Lady Wronghead lodges, 
that I heard fomebody call Myrtilla: this letter may be 
written by her——-Bur how it came directed to me, I 
confeſs, is a myſtery, that, before Lever preſume to ſee 
your ladyſhip again, I think myſelf obliged, in honour, to 
find out. [ Going, 

Lady G. Mr. Manly——you are not going ? 

Man. Tis but to the next ſtreet, Madam; I ſhall be 
back in ten minutes. 

Lady G. Nay, but dinner's juſt coming up. 

Man. Madam, I can neither eat nor reſt, till I ſee an 
end of this affair. 

Lady G. But this is ſo odd! why ſhould any filly eu- 
noſity of mine drive you away? | 

Man. Since you won't ſuffer it to be yours, Madam; 
then it ſhall be only to 6 my own curiofity 


| [Ex/t'Manly.. 

Lady G. Well —and now, what am I. to think of all. 
this? Or ſuppoſe an indifferent perſon had heard every. 
word we have ſaid to one another, what would they have 
thought on't? Would it have been very abſurd to con- 
clude, he is ſeriouſly inclined to paſs the reſt of his life 
with me 7 — 1 hope not——for I am. ſure the caſe is 
terribly clear on my fide ; and why may not I, without 
vanity, ſuppoſe my——unaccountable ſomewhat hag 
done as much execution upon him? Why—becauſe 
he never told me ſo——nay, he has not fo much as men- 
tioned the word love, or ever ſaid one civil thing to my 
E 3 perſon. 
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perſon——well—— but he has ſaid a thouſand to my 
good opinion, and has certainly got it — had he ſpoke 
fit to my perſon, he had paid a very ill compliment to 
my underſtanding——1 ſhould have thought him imper- 
tinent, and.never have troubled my head about him ; but 
as he has managed the matter, at leaſt I am ſure of one 
thing, that let Nis thoughts be what they will, I ſhall 
never trouble my head about any other man as long as 1 


live. 
| , Enter Mrs. Trofty. 
Well, Mrs. Truſty, is my fiſter dreſſed yet? 

Trufly. Yes, Madam; but my Lord has been courting 
her ſo, I think, till they are both out of humour, 

Lady G. How ſo? 

Tray. Why, it began, Madam, with his Lordſhip's 
defiring her ladyſhip to dine at home to-day—— upon 
which my Lady faid ſhe could not be ready; upon that 
my Lord ordered them to ſtay the dinner; and then my 
Lady ordered the coach : then my Lord took her ſhort, 
and ſaid he had ordered the coachman to ſet up; then my 
Lady made him a great curteſy, and ſaid ſhe would wait 
till his Longs horſes had dined, and was mighty plea- 
ſant : but, for fear of the worſt, Madam, ſhe whiſpered me 


——to get her chair ready, [Exit Truſty, 
Lady G. Oh, here they come! and, by their looks, 
ſeem a little unfit for company. [Exit Lady Grace, 


Enter Lady Townly, Lord Townly following. 
Lady T. Well, look you, my Lord, 4 can bear it no 
longer; nothing ſtill but about my faults, my faults: an 
agreeable ſubject, truly ! 
Lord 7. Why, Madam, if you won't hear of them, 
ow can I ever hope to fee. you mend them? 
Lady 7. Why, I don't intend to mend them—I can't 
mend them—you know I have tried to do it a hundred 
times - and it hurts me ſo— I can't bear it. 
Lord 7. And I, Madam, can't bear this daily licenti- 
ous abuſe of your time and character. 
Lady 7. Abuſe! aſtoniſhing! when the univerſe 
knows, I am never better company than when I am do- 
ing what I have a mind to. But to ſee this world! that 
men can never get over that filly ſpirit of eontradiction 
—— Why, but laſt Thuriday, now-—there you wiſely 
N | i amended 
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amended one of my faults, as you call them you in- 
ſiſted upon my not going to the maſquerade and pray, 
what was the conſequence? Was not I as croſs as the 
devil all the night r Was not I forced to get com- 
any at home? And was it not almoſt three o'clock 
in the morning, before I was able to come to myſelf 
again? And then the fault is not mended neither 
for next time, I ſhall only bave twice the inclination to 
go: fo that all this mending, and mending, you ſee, is 
oy darning an old ruffle, to make it worſe than it was 
before. 
Lord 7. Well, the manner of womens” living of late, 
is inſupportable ; and one way or other 
Lady 7. It's to be mended, I ſuppoſe: why, ſo it 
may ; but then, my dear Lord, you muſt give one time 
—and when things are at worſt, you know, they may 
mend themſelves, ha, ha! | | 
Lord T. Madam, I am not in a humour now, to trifle, 
Lady 7. Why then, my Lord, one word of fair argu- 
ment—to talk with you in your own way, now——You 
complain of my late hours, and I of your early ones — 
ſo far we are even, you'll allow. but pray, which gives 
us the beſt figure in the eye of the polite world; my 
active, ſpirited three in the morning, or your dull, drow- 
ſy eleven at night ? Now, I think, one has the air of a wo- 
man of quality, and Yother of a plodding mechanic, that. 
goes to bed betimes, that he may riſe early to open his 
——Faugh ! 
ord 7. Fie, fie, Madam! is this your way of rea- 
ſoning ? *tis time to wake you, then ——Tis not your ill 
hours alone, that diſturb me, but as often the ill com pa- 
ny that occaſion thoſe 11] hours, 
Lady 7. Sure I don't underitand you now, my Lord ; 
what — do I keep? 
Lord T. Why, at beſt, women that loſe their money, 
and men that win it; or, perhaps, men that are voluntary 
bubbles at one game, in hopes a lady will give them fair 
play at another. Then, that unavoidable mixture with 
known rakes, concealed thieves, and ſharpers in embroi- 
dery——or, what, to me, is {till more ſhocking, that herd 
of familiar, chattering, crop-eared coxcombs, who are ſo 
often like monkeys, there would be no *, them 
N 4 
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aſunder, but that their tails hang from their heads, aud 
the monkey's grows wherg 1t ſhould do. 

Lady 7. And a huſband muſt give eminent proof of 
his ſenſe, that thinks their powder-puffs dangerous. 

Lord T.. Their being fools, Madam, is not always the 
huſband's ſecurity ; or, if it were, fortune ſometimes, 
gives them advantages might make a thinking woman 
tremble. 5 
Lady 7. What do you mean? 

Lord 7. That women ſometimes loſe more than they 
are able to pay: and if a creditor be a little preſſing, the 
lady may be reduced to try, if, inſtead of gold, the gen- 
tleman will accept of a trinket. 

Lord 7. My Lord, you grow ſeurrilous; you'll make 
me hate you, IL'Il have you to know, I keep company 
with the politeſt people in town, and the afſerablies I fre- 
- quent are full of ſuch. 

Lord 7. So are the churches — now and then. 

Lady T. My triends frequent them too, as well as the 
aſſemblies. x 

Lord 7. Yes, and would do it oftener, if a.groom of 
the chambers were there allowed to furniſh cards to the 
company. 

Lady T. I ſee what you drive at all this while: you 
would lay an imputation on my fame, to cover your own 
avarice, I might take any pleaſures, I find, that were 


not expenſive. X 

Lord 7. Have a care, Madam; don't let me think 
you only value your chaſtity to make me reproachzb!c 
for not indulging you in every thing elſe that's vicious 
I, Madam, have a reputation, too, to guard, that's 
dear to me as yours — The follies of an ungoverned wife 
may make the wiſeſt man uneaſy ; but tis Ris own fault, 
if ever they make him contemptible, 
Lady 7. My Lord - you would make a woman mad! 

Lord T. You'd make a man a fool. 

Lady T. If Heaven has made you. otherwiſe, that 
won't be in my power. 


Lord 7. Whatever may be in your inclination, Ma- 


dam, Ill ee your making me a beggar, at leaſt. 
Lady 7. A beggar! Crœſus! I'm out of patience !— 
E won't come home till tour to-morrow. morning. 
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Lord 7. That may be, Madam; but T'll order the 
doors to be locked at twelve. 
Lady 7. Then I won't come home till to-morrow 


ht. 
"nd T. Then, Madam—you ſhall never come home 
again. [ Exit Lord Townly. 
© Lady 7. What does he mean! I never heard ſuch a 
word tronghim in my life before! The man always uſed 
to have manners in his worſt humours. There's ſome- 
thing, that I don't ſee, at the bottom of all this But 
his head's always upon ſome impracticable ſcheme or 
other; ſo I won't trouble mine any longer about him. 
Mr. Manly, your ſervant. 
Enter Manly, 
Man. I aſk pardon for intruſion, Madam; but I hope 
my buſineſs with my Lord will excuſe it. 
2 Lady T. I believe you'll find him in the next room, 
ir, 
Man, Will you give me leave, Madam ? 
Lady 7. Sir——you have my leave, tho* you were 


a lady, 
Man, [Afide.) What a well-bred age do we live in! 


| [Exit Manly. 
Enter Lady Grace. 
Lady 7. Oh, my dear Lady Grace! how could you 
leave me fo unmercifully alone all this while? 

Lady G. I thought my Lord had been with you. 

Lady 7. Why, yes—and therefore I wanted your re- 
lief; tor he has been in ſuch a fluſter here — "481 

Lady G. Bleſs me! for What? 

Lady 7. Only our uſual breakfaſt; we have each of 
us had our diſh of matrimonial comfort this morning 
We have been charming company, | 
Lady G. Lam mighty glad of it: ſure it muſt be a 
vaſt happineſs, when a man and a wife can give them- 
ſelves the ſame turn of converſation ! 

Lady T. Oh, the prettieſt thing in the world! 

Lady G. Now I ſhould be afraid, that where two peo- 
ple are every day together ſo, they muſt often be in want 
of ſomething to talk upon. 

Lady 7. Oh, my dear, you are the moſt miſtaken in 


the world! married people have things to talk of, child, 
EN | t 
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that never enter into the imaginations of others. 
Why, here's my Lord and I, now, we have not been 
married above two ſliort years, you know, and we have 
already eight or ten things conftantly in bank, that when. 
ever we want company, we can take up any one of them 
for two hours together, and the ſubject never the flatter, 
nay, if we have occaſion for it, it will be as freſh next 
day, too, as it was the firſt hour it entertained us. 

Lady G, Certainly that muſt be vaſtly pretty. 

Lady 7. Oh, there's no life like it! Why, t'other day, 
for example, when you dined abroad, my Lord and I. 
after a pretty chearful 20e à tete meal, fat us down by the 
fire-fide, in an eaſy, indolent, pick-tooth way, for about a 
a quarter of an + bo as if-we had not thought of any 
other's being in the room At laſt, ſtretching himſell, 
and yawning - My dear—ſays he ——aw—— you can? 
home very late, laſt night Twas but juſt turned of 
two ſays I—-I was in bed —aw——by eleven, ſays 
he——So you are every night, ſays I—— Well, ſa; 
he, I am amazed you can fit up ſo late—— How can you 
be amazed, ſays I, at a thing that happens ſo often ?— 
Upon which we entered into a converſation——and tho' 
this is à point has entertained us above fifty times al- 
ready, we always find ſo many pretty new things to ſay 
2 it, that I believe in my ſoul, it will laſt as long t 
we live. 

Lady G. But pray, in ſuch ſort of r 
(tho' extremely well for paſſing the time) don't there, 
now and then, enter ſome little witty ſort of bitterneſs ? 

Lady 7. Oh, yes! which does not do amiſs at all. A 
ſmart repartee, with a zeſt of recrimination at the head 
of it, makes the prettieſt ſherbet. Ay, ay; if we did not 
mix a little of che acid with it, a matrimonial ſociety 
would be fo luſcious, that nothing but an old liquorih 
-prude would be able to bear it. 

Lady G. Well — certainly you have the moſt elegant 
taſte | 


think we ſqueezed a little too much lemon. into it, this 
bout; for it grew ſo ſour at laſt, that=—I'think——1T al- 
moſt told him he was a fool — and he, apain——talked 
fomething oddly of turning me out of doors, . 

1 | 1 


Lady 7. Tho! to tell you the truth, my dear, I rather 
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Lady G. Oh, have a care of that ! 

Lady T. Nay, if he ſhould, I may thank my own wiſe 
father for that 

Lady G. How ſo? | 

Lady T. Why -— when my good Lord firſt opened 
his honourable rrenches before me, my unaccountable 
papa, in whoſe hands I then was, gave me up at diſ- 
cretion. | | 

Lady G. How do you mean ? 

Lady 7. He ſaid, the wives of this age were come to 
that paſs, that he would not deſire even his own daughter 
ſhould be truſted with pin- money; ſo that my whole 
train of ſeparate inclinations are left entirely at the mer- 
cy of a huſband's odd humours. | 

Lady G. Why, that, indeed, is enough to make a wo- 
man of ſpirit look about her. ; 

Lady 7. Nay, but to be ſerious, my dear; what 
would you really have a woman do, in my caſe ? 

Lady G: Why——if I had a ſober huſband, as you 
have, I would make myſelf the happieſt wife in the world, 
by being as ſober as he. | 

Lady. T. Oh, you wicked thing! how can you teize 
one at this rate, when you know he is ſo very ſober, that 
(except giving me money) there is not one thing in the 
world he can do to pleale me. And I, at the ſame time, 
partly by nature, and partly, perhaps, by keeping the 
beſt company, do, with my foul, love almoſt every thing 
he hates, i doat upon aſſemblies ; my heart bounds at 
7 ball; and at an opera—Lexpire, Then I love play to 
diſtraction; cards enchant me—and dice - put me out of 
my little wits—Dear, dear hazard !--Oh, what a flow of 
TIS gives one : Do you never play at hazard, 
- | | 
Lady G. Oh, never! I don't think it fits well upon 
women ; there's ſomething ſo maſculine, ſo much the air 
of a rake init, You ſee how it makes the men ſwear and 
curſe ; and when a woman is thrown into the ſame paſſion 
—wvh 

Lady 7. That's very true; one is a little put to it, 
ſometimes, not to make uſe of the ſame words to ex- 


pr eſs it, 
Lady 
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Lady G. Well—and, upon ill luck, pray what words 
are you really forced to make uſe of ? 

Lady T. Why upon a very hard caſe, indeed, when 
a ſad wrong word is rifing, juſt to one's tongue's end, I 
give a great gulp | and ſwallow it. 

Lady G. Well and is not that enough to make 
you forſwear play, as long as yon live? 

Lady 7. Oh, yes: I have forſworn it. 

Lady G. Seriouſly ? | : 
Lady 7. Sotemnly ! a thouſand times; but then one 
is conſtantly forſworn. : | | 

Lady G. And how can you anſwer that ? 
Lady 7. My dear, what we fay, when we are loſers, 
we look upon to be no more binding than a lover's oith, 
or a great man's promiſe. But I beg pardon, child; 
1 ſhould not lead you fo far into the world; you are: 
prude, and deſign to live ſoberly. 

Lady G. Why, I confeſs, my nature, and my edu- 
cation do, in a good degree, incline me that way. 
Lady 7. Well, how a woman of ſpirit, (for you 
don't want that, child) can dream of living ſoberly, is to 
me inconceivable : for you will marry, I ſuppoſe, 

Lady G. I can't tell but I may. 

Lady 7. And won't you live in town ? 

Lady G. Half the year, I ſhould like it very well. 
Lady 7. My ſtars ! and you would really live in Lon- 
don half the year to be ſober in it:? 

Lady G. Why not? | 

Lady 7. Why, can't you as well go and be ſober in 
the country ? | 

Lady G. So I would ———t'other half year. 

Lady 7. And pray, what comfortable ſcheme of life 


would you form now, for your ſummer and winter ſober 


entertainments ? | 
Lady G. A ſcheme that I think might very well con- 
tent us. | 

Lady T. Oh, of all things, let's hear it. 

Lady G. Why, in ſummer, I could paſs my leiſure 
hours in riding, in reading, walking by a canal, or fi- 
ting at the end of it under a great tree; in dreſſing, 
dining, chatting with an agreeable friend; perhaps, 
hearing a little muſic, taking a diſh of tea, or a game of 


cards, 
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cards, ſoberly ; managing my family, looking into its 
accounts, playing with my children, if I had any, or 
in a thouſand other innocent amuſements tober- 
ly; and poſſibly, by theſe means, I might induce my 
huſband to be as ſober as myſelf —— _ 

Lady 7. Well, my dear, thou art an aſtoniſhin 
creature ! For ſure ſuch primitive antediluvian notions o 
life, have not been in any head theſe thouſand years 
Under a great tree! Oh, my ſoul! But | beg 
we may have the ſober-town ſcheme tov — for I am 
charmed with the country one 

Lady G. You ſhall, and I'll try to ſtick to my ſo- 
briety there too. | 

Lady 7. Well, though I'm ſure it will give me the 
rapours, I muſt hear it however. | 

Lady G. Why then, for fear of your fainting, Ma- 
dam, I will art ſo far come into the faſhion, that I 
but ſtill it ſhould 


would never be dreſſed out of it 
be ſoberly : for I can't think it any diſgrace to a woman 
of my private fortune, not to wear her lace as fine as 
the wedding - ſuit of a firſt ducheſs. Though there is 
one exira ce I would venture to come up to. 

Lady 7. Ay, now for it 

Lady G. I would every day be as clean as a bride, 

Lady. 7. Why the men ſay, that's a great ſtep to be 
made one—— Well, now you are dreſt——Pray let's 
ſee to what purpoſe? 

Lady G. I would viſit—that is, my real friends; but 
as little for form as poſlible. I would go to court; 
ſometimes to an aſſembly, nay; play at Quadrille—— 
ſoberly: I would ſee all the good plays; and, becauſe 
*tis the faſhion, now and then an opera but I 
would not expire there, for fear I ſhould never go again : 
and, laſtly, I can't ſay, but for curioſity, if I liked my 
company, I might be drawn in once to a maſquerade 
2 this, I think, is as far as auy woman can go 
ober ly. 

| * 6 T. Well, if It had not been for that laſt piece 


of ſobriety, I was joſt going to call for ſome ſurfeit- 


Water. 
1. G. Why, don't you think, with the farther 
b 


fleeping, 


reakfaſling, taking the air, ſupping, 
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Mleeping, not to ſay a word of devotion, the four and 

twenty hours might roll over in a tolerable manner ? 
Lady 7. To'erable! Deplorable! Why, child, all 

vou propoſe, is but to indure life, now I want to en- 


Joy ut 
Enter Mrs. Truſty, 

Truſt. Madam, your ladyſhip's chair is ready. 

Lady T. Have the footmen their white flambeaux 
yet? For laſt _— [ was poiſoned, 

Truft, Yes, Madam: there were ſome come in this 
morning. [Exit Truſty. 

Lady T. My dear, you will excuſe me; but you 
know my time 1s ſo precious 

Lady G. That I beg I may not hinder your leaſt enjoy- 
ment of it. 

Lady 7. You will call on me at lady Revel's ? 

Lady G. Certainly, 

Lady 7. But I am ſo afraid it will break into your 
ſcheme, my dear. | | 

Lady G. When it does, 1 will ſoberly break 
from you. 5 

Lady 7. Why then, till we meet again, dear ſiſter, 
I wiſh you all tolerable happineſs. [Exit Town, 

Lady G. There ſhe goes—Daſh ! into her ſtream of 
pleaſures ! Poor woman, ſhe is really a fine creature; 
and ſometimes infinitely agreeable ; nay, take her out of 
the madneſs of this town, rational in her notions, and 
eaſy to live with: but the is ſo borne down by this 
torrent of vanity in vogue, ſhe thinks every hour of her 
life is loſt that ſhe does not lead at the head of it. 
What it will end in, I tremble to imagine ! Ha, 
my brother, and Manly with him! I gueſs what they 
have been talking of——1 ſhall hear it in my turn, 
I ſuppoſe, but it won*t become me to be inquiſitive. 

« [ Exit Lady Grace, 
| Enter Lord Townly and Manly. 

Lord T. I did not think my Lady Wronghead had 
ſuch a notable brain : though I can't ſay ſhe was ſo very 
wiſe, in truſting this filly girl you call Myrcilla, with the 
ſecret. | 

Man. No, my lord, you miſtake me; had the — 
| en 


In 


3 
5 
f 
, 
[ 
| 
8 
l 
| 

I 
| 


_—_— 


THE PROVOK'D HUSBAND. 63 


been in the ſecret, perhaps I had never come at it my- 
ſelf. | | 

Lord T. Why I thought you. ſaid the girl writ this 
letter to you, and that my lady Wronghead ſent it in- 


| Cloſed to my ſiſter? 


Man, If you pleaſe to give me leave, my lord 
the fact is thus —— This incloſed letter to lady Grace 
was à real original one, written by this girl, to the 
count we have been talking of: the count drops it, and 
my lady Wronghead finds it: then only changing the 
cover, ſhe ſeals it up as a letter of buſineſs, juſt 
written by herſelf, to me: and pretending to be in a 
hurry, gets this innocent girl to-write the direction for 


r. 
Lord 7. Oh, then the girl did not know ſhe was ſu- 
ping a billet-doux of her own to you ? 
Man. No, my lord; for when I firit queſtioned her 
about the direction, ſhe owned it immediately: bur 
when I ſhewed her that her letter to the count Was 
within it, and told her how it came into my hands, the. 
r creature was amazed, and thought herielt betrayed 
both by the count and my lady——in ſhort, upon this 
diſcovery, the girl and I grew fo gracious, that the has. 
let me into ſome tranſactions, in my lady Wronghead's 
family, which, with my having a careful eye over them, 
may prevent the ruin of it. 
rd 7. You are very generous, to be ſolicitous ſor 
a lady that has given you ſo much uneaſineſs. 
az, But I will be moſt unmercifully revenged of her: 
for I will do her the greateſt friendſhip in the world. 
——— againſt her will. 
Lord T. What an uncommon philoſophy art thou. 
maſter of? to make even thy malice a virtue 
Man, Let, my lord, I aſſure you, there is no one 
action of my life gives me more pleaſure than your ap- 
probation of it, | 
Lord T. Dear Charles! my heart's impatient, till 
thou art nearer to me: and as a proof that I have long, 
wiſhed thee ſo; while your daily eonduct has choſen 
rather te deſerve than aſk my ſiſter's favour, I have been 
as ſecretly | induſtrious to make her ſenſible of your: 
ment ; and fince on this occaſion you have opened your 
5 whole 


with the count's note of five hundred poun 


64 THE PROVOK'D HUSBAND. 


whole heart to me, *tis now with equal pleaſure, I aſſure 
you, we have both ſucceeded————ſhe is as firmly 
YOUrg— 5 
Man. Impoſſible! you flatter me! 

Lord 7. I'm glad you think it flattery : but ſhe her- 
ſelf ſhall prove it none: ſhe dines with us alone: when 
the ſervants are withdrawn, I'll open a converſation, 
that ſhall excuſe 17 leaving you together—Oh, Charles! 
had I, like thee, been cautious in my choice, what me- 
lancholy hours had this heart avoided. 

Man, No more of that, I beg, my lorl—— 

Lord 7, But *twill, at leaſt be ſome relief to my an- 
xiety, however barren of content the ſtate has been to 
me, to ſee ſo near a friend and fiſter happy in it. Your 
harmony of lite will be an inſtance how muck the choice 
of temper is preferable to beauty. 

While your ſoft hours in mutual kindneſs move, 

Vou'll reach by virtue what I loſt by love. [Zu. 


Exp of the Tüi zb Act, — 


CI — 


AC T Iv. 
SCENE, Mrs. Motherly's houſe. 
Enter Mrs, Motherly, meeting Myrtilla. 
| MoTHERLY. 
PO, niece ! where is it poſſible you can have been 
theſe fix hours ? 


Myr. Oh, Madam, I have ſuch a terrible ſtory to tell 


you. | 
Moth. A ſtory ! Ods my life! What have done 
: t 4 1 ſeat 


you about? Is it ſafe? Is it good? Is it ſecurity? 
© Myr. Yes, yes, it is ſafe : but for its goodneſs—— 
—— on us! I have been in a fair way to be hanged 
out it? | 
Moth. The dickens! has the rogue of a count played 
us another trick then ? | 
Myr. You ſhall hear, Madam; when I came to Mr, 
Caſh, the banker's, and ſhewed him his note for five 
hundred pounds, payable to the count, or order, in 
9 wo 
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two months —— he looked earneſtly upon it, and deſired 


me ſtep into the inner room, while he examined his 
books after I had ſtaid about ten minutes, he came. 
in to me——claps to the door, and charges me with a 
conſtable for forgery. 
Moth. Ah, poor foul ! and how didſt thou get off? 
Myr. While I was ready to fink in this condition, I. 
begged him to have a little patience, till I could ſend 
for Nr. Manly, whom he knew to be a gentleman of 
worth and honour, and who, I was ſure, would con- 
vince him, whatever fraud might be in the note, that 
I was myſelf an innocent abuſed woman 


and as good luck would have it, in leſs than halt an 


hour, Mr. Manly came ſo, without mincing the 
matter, I fairly told him upon what deſign the count 
had lodged that note in your hands, and in ſhort, laid 
open the whole ſcheme he had drawn us into, to make 
our fortune. 5 5 

Moth. The devil you did! 

Myr. Why how to 
any otherwiſe make Mr. Manly my friend, to help, me 
out of the ſcrape I was in? To conclude, he ſoon made 
Mr, Cafh eaſy, and ſent away the conſtable : nay, far- 
ther he promiſed me, if I would truſt the note in his 
hands, he would take care it ſhould be fully paid be- 
fore it was due, and at the ſame time would give me 
an ample revenge upon the count; fo that all you have 
to conſider now, Madam, is, whether you think. your- 
ſelf fafer in the count's hands, or Mr, Manly's.. 

Moth. Nay, nay, child; there is no choice in the 
matter! Mr, Manly may be a friend indeed, if any 
__ in our power can make him ſo. | 

Br. Well, Madam, and now pray, hew. ſtand mat - 
8 a; home here? What has the count done with the 

les , 

Mosh. Why thing he has a mind to do, by this 
time, I ſuppoſe. He is in as high ſavour with mils, as 
he is with my lady. 

Myr. Pray, where are the ladies ? 


* 


Moth. Rattling abroad in their own coach, and the 


well-bred count along with them : they have been ſcour- 


wg all the ſhops in town over, buying ſine things and 
| 1 new 


you think it was poſſible I. could 
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new cloathes from morning to-night : they have made 
one voyage already, and have brought home ſuch a car. 
go of bawbles and trumpery—————— Mercy on the poor 
man that's to pay for them! 

Myr. Did not the young ſquire go with them ? 

Meth. No, no: Miſs ſaid, truly he would but dif. 
grace their party : ſo they even left him aſleep by the 
kitchen fire, | | 

Myr. Has not he aſked after me all this while? For J 
had a ſort of an aſſignation with him. 

Moth, Oh, yes, he has been in a bitter taking about 
it. At laſt his diſappointment grew ſo uneaſy, that he 
fairly fell a crying ; ſo to quiet him, I ſent one of the 
maids and John Moody abroad with him to ſhew him— 
the lions, and the monument. Ods, me! there he 
is juſt come home again — You may have buſineſs 
with him——ſo Pll even turn you together. [Exit, 

Enter Squire Richard. 

Squ. Rich. Soah, ſoah, Mrs, Myrtilla, where han yaw 
been aw this day, forſooth ? 

Mr. Nay, if you go that, ſquire, where have you 


So. b. Why, when I fun' at yow were no * 
| were ready to hong my fel o 
Jong Moody, and I, and one o' your laſſes have been 
rd knows where a feeing o* the ſoights. 
Myr. Well, and pray what 5 you ſeen, Sir? 

u. Rich. Fleſh! 1 cawnt tell, not ſeen every 
thing I think. Firſt, there we went o' top o' the what 
d'ye call it? there, the great huge ſtone poſt, up the 
rawnd and rawnd ſtairs, that twine and twine about, 
juſt an as thof it was a cork ſcrue. ; 

Myr. Oh, the monument ! well, and was it not a fire 
fight from the top of it ? | | 5 

Squ. Rich. Sight, Mifs! I know no'*——1 ſaw nought 
but ſmoak and brick houſen, and ſteeple tops 
then there was ſuch a mortal ting-tang of bells, and 
rumbling of carts and coaches, and then the folks un- 
der one Jooked ſo ſmall, and made ſuch a hum, and a 
buz, it put me in mind of my mother's great glaſs bee- 
- hive in our garden in the country, 


Mr. 
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ory I thipk, maſter, you give a very good account 
It, 

Squ. Rich. Ay, but I did not like it: for my head — 
my head began to turn—ſo I trundled me dawn ſtairs 
agen like a round trencher. 

Myr. Well, but this was not all you ſaw, I ſuppoſe ? 
| Sg » Rich. Noa, noa, we went after that, and ſaw 
the lions, and I liked them better by  hawlt; they are 
pure grim devils; hoh, hoh! I touke a ſtick, and gave 
one of them ſuch a poke o' the noaſe——1I believe he 
would ha? 12 * my head off, an he could ha* got me. 
Hoh! hoh! hoh! 

Uhr. Well, maſter, when you and I go abroad, I'll 

ſhew you prettier fights than theſe——there's a maſ- 
querade to-morrow. 

u. Rich. Oh, laud, ay! they fay that's a pure thing 

for Merry Andrews, and thoſe ſort of comical mum- 

mers and the count tells me, that there lads and 


laſſes may jig their tails, and eat, and drink, without 


grudging, all night lung. 

Myr. What would you ſay now, if I ſhould get you 
a ticket, and go along with you? 

Squ, Rich. Ah, dear! . | 
' Myr. But have a care, ſquire, the fine ladies there 
are terribly tempting ; look well to your heart, or ads 
me! they'll whip it up in the trip of a minute. 

Squ. Rich. Ay, but they cawnt thoa - ſoa let um look 
to themſelves, an' ony of um falls in love with me 
mayhap they had as good be quiet. 

Myr. Why. ſure you would not refuſe a fine lady, 
would you ? 


Squ. Rich, Ay, but I would. tho, unleſs it were—one 
as I know of. | 

Myr. Oh, Oh, then you have left your heart in the 
country, I find ? , Ts 

Squ. Rich, Noa, noa, my heart———e 
heart e'nt awt o' this room. | 

Myr. I am glad you have it about you, however. 


Squ. Rich. Nay, mayhap not ſoa noather, ſomebody 
elſe may have it, as you little think of. | 


r. I can't imagine what you mean 


my 
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Squ. Rich, Noa! why doan't you know how many 

Folks there is in this room, naw ? - 

Myr. Very fine, maſter, I ſee you have learnt the 
town gallantry already. 

Squ. Rich. 4 doan't you believe at I have a kind: 
neſs for you then WS 

Myr. Fy, bY, maſter, how you talk ; beſide you are 
too young to think of a wife. 

Squ. Rich. Ay! but I caunt help thinking o' you, 
for all that. a aA 

Myr. How! why ſure, Sir, you pretend to think 
of me in a diſhonourable way 

Squ. Rich, Nay, that's as you ſee good—I did no! 
think at you would ha* thowght of me for a huſband, 
mayhap ; unleſs I had means, in my own hands; and 

feyther allows me but haulf a crown a week, as yet a 

while, 

Myr.. Oh, when T like any body, tis not want of 
money will make me refuſe them. | 

Squ. Rich. Well, that's juſt my mind now]; for an 1 
like a girl, Miſs, I would take her in her ſmock. 

Myr. Ay, Maſter, now you ſpeak like a man of ho- 
nour : this ſhews ſomething of a true heart in you. 

Squ.. Rich, Ay, and a true heart you'll find me; try 
when you will, 

Myr. Huſh, huſh, here's your papa come home, and 
my aunt with him, 

2 Squz Rich. A devil rive em, what do they come naw 
or ? | 
Myr. When you and I get to the maſquerade, you 

ſhall ſee what T'il ſay to you. 

_ Rich. Well, hands upon't then- 
Hr. There —— 
Squ. Rich. One buſs, and a bargain; [Xi es ber.] Ads 
wauntlikins ! as ſoft and plump as a marrow-pudding. 
[ Exeunt ſeveraliy, 
Enter Sir Francis Wronghead and Mrs, Motherly. 
Sir Fran, Whit ! my wife and daughter abroad, ſay 


u? | 
. Oh, dear Sir, they have been mighty buſy all 
the day long; they juſt came home to ſnap up a-ſhort 
dinner, and ſo went out again. * 
| ir 
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Sir Fran, Well, well, I ſhan't ſtay ſupper for em, I 
can't tell em that: for, ods-heart, I have nothing in 
me, but a toaſt and tankard, fince morning. a 

Mosh. I am afraid, Sir, theſe late parliament hours 
won't agree with you. 

Sir Fran, Why, truly, Mrs, Motherly, they don't do - 
right with us country gentlemen ; to loſe one meal out 
of three, is a hard tax upon a good ſtomach. 

Moth. It is ſo indeed, Sir. | 
Sir Fran. But, hawſomever, Mrs. Motherly, when 
we conſider, that what we ſuffer is for the good of our 
country | | 

Moth, Why truly, Sir, that is ſomething. 

Sir Fran. Oh, there's a great deal to be ſaid fort 
the good of one's country is above all things 4 
true hearted Engliſhman thinks nothing too much for it 
I have heard of ſome honeſt gentlemen ſo very 
zealous, that for the good of their country——they 
would ſometimes go to . avg at midnight. 

Moth, Oh, that goodneſs of em! ſure their country 

mult have a vaſt eſteem for them ? 
Sir Fran. So they have, Mrs. Motherly ; they are fo 
reſpected when they come home to their boroughs 
after a ſeſſion, and ſo beloved that their coun- 
try will come and dine with them every day in the 
week. 

Moth, Dear me! What a fine thing *tis to be ſo po- 
pulous ? 

Sir Fran, It is a great comfort, indeed! and I can 
llars you, you are a good ſenſible woman, Mrs, Mo- 
therly, 

Meth. Oh, dear Sir, your honour's pleaſed to compli- 
ment. 

Sir Fran. No, no, I ſee you know how to value peo- 
ple of conſequence, 

Moth. Good lack! here's company, Sir; will you 
give me leave to get you a little ſomething till the ladies. 
come home, Sir 

=> Fran, Why troth, I don't think. it would be 
amiſs. 


Moth. It ſhall be done. in a moment, Sir. 


it. 
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Enter Manly. 

Man. Sir Francis, your ſervant, 

Sir Fran, Couſin Manly. 

Man. I am come to ſee how the family goes on here. 

Sir Fran. Troth ! all as buſy as bees; I have been 
upon the wing ever ſince eight o'clock this morning. 

Man. By your early hour, then, I ſuppoſe you have 
been making your court to ſome of the great men. 

Sir Fran. Why, faith! you have hit it, Si 
I was adviſed to loſe no time: ſo I e'en went ſtraight 
forward, to one great man I had never ſeen in my life 
before. | 

Man. Right! that was doing buſineſs : but who had 

ou got to introduce you ? 

Sir Fran, Why, nobody I remembered I had 
heard a wiſe man ſay—My fon, be bold—ſo troth! I 
introduced myſelf. 

Man. As how, pray ? 

Sir Fran, Why,. thus —— Look ye——Pleaſe your 
lordſhip, ſays J, I am Sir Francis Wronghead of Bum- 


_ per-hall, and member of parliament for the borough of 


Guzzledown Sir, your humble ſervant, ſays my 
lord; thot I have not the honour to know your per- 
ſon, I have heard you are a very honeſt gentleman, and 
I am glad your borough has made choice of fo worthy 
a repreſentative; and ſo, ſays he, Sir Francis, have 

ou any ſervice to command me ? Naw, couſin, thoſe 
laſt words, you may be ſure gave me no ſmall encou- 
ragement, And thof I know, Sir, you have no extra- 
ordinary opinion of my parts, yet I believe, you won't 

I miſt it naw ! 

Man. Well, I hope I ſhall have no cauſe. 

Sir Fran, So when I found him ſo coutteous 
My lord, ſays I, I did not think to ha* troubled your 
lordſhip with buſineſs upon my firſt vifit ; but fince 
your lordſhip is pleaſed not to ſtand upon ceremony, 

—— why truly, ſays I, I think naw is as good as 
another time, 


Man. Right ! there you Ins him home. 


Sir Fran, Ay, ay, I hada mind to let him ſee that 
T was-none of your mealy-mouthed ones, 
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Sir Fran. So, in ſhort, my lord, ſays I, I have a 

ool eſtate but—a—it's a little awt at elbows : and 
as I deſire to ſerve my king, as well as my country, I 
ſhall be very willing to accept of a place at court, 

Man. So, this was making ſhort work on't. 

Sir. Fran, T'cod ! I ſhot him flying, couſin : ſome of 
you hawf-witted ones naw, would ha' hummed and 
hawed, and dangled a month or two after him, before 
they durſt open their mouths about a place, and may- 
hap, not ha get it laſt neither, 

Man. Oh, I'm glad you're fo ſure on't—— | 

Sir Fran, You ſhall bear, coufin ————Sir Francis 
ſays my lord, prey what ſort of a place may you ha' 
turned your thoughts _ 
muſt not be chuſers; but ony place, ſays I, about a 
thouſand a year, will be well enough to be doing with, 
till ſomething better falls in——for I thought it would 
not look well to ſtond haggling with him at ſirſt. 

Man. No, no, your — was to get footing any 
Way. 

ir Fran, Right! there's it! ay, couſin, I fee you 
know the world. 


Man, Yes, yes, one ſees more of it every day 


Well, but what ſaid my lord to all this, 

Sir Fran. Sir Francis, ſays he, I ſhall be glad to ſerve 
you any way that lies in my power; ſo he gave me 
a ſqueeze by the hand, as much as to ſay, give yourſelf 
no trouble Fil do your buſineſs ; with that he 
turned him abawt to ſomebody with a coloured ribbon'a 
croſs here, that looked, in my thowghts, as if he came 
for a place too. 

Man. Ha! ſo, upon theſe hopes, you are to make 
your fortune ! 

a = Fran, Why, do you think there's any doubt of it, 
ir 

Man, Oh, no, I have not the leaſt doubt about i. 
for juſt as you have done, I made my fortune ten years 
ago. 

Sir Fran. Why, I never knew you had a place, 
couſin, : 

Man. Nor I neither, upon my faith, couſin. But 
you, perhaps, may have better fortune: for I ſuppoſe 


my 


n? My lord, ſays I, beggars 


25 
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my lord has heard of what importance you were in the 
debate to-day ——>—You have been fince down at the 
Houſe, I preſume, | 

Sir Fran, Oh, yes! I would not negle& the houſe, 
for ever ſo much. 

Man. Well, and pray what have they done there? 

Sir Fran. Why, troth ! I can't well tell you what 
they have done, but I can tell you what I did: and 1 
think pretty well in the main ; only I happened to make 
à little miſtake at laſt, indeed. 

Man. How was that? 

Sir Fran, Why, they were all got there, into a fort 
of a puzzling debate, about the good of the nation 
and I were always for that, you know but in 
ſhort, the arguments were ſo long-winded o' both ſides, 
that, waunds! I did not well underſtand um: hay- 
ſomever, I was convinced, and ſo reſolved to vote right, 
according to my conſcience ſo when they came to 
put the queſtion, as they call it, ——I don't know haw 

twas bit I doubt I cried ay! when I ſhould ha" 
eried no! | | 

Man. How came that about ? 

Sir Fran, Why, by a. miſtake, as I tell you 
for there was a Nn umoured ſort of a gentleman, on: 
Mr. Totherſide I think they call him, that ſat next me, a. 
ſoon as I had cried ay ! gives me a hearty ſhake by the 
hand ! Sir, ſays he, you are a man of honour, and a 
true Engliſhman ! and I ſhould be proud to be better ac- 
quainted with you and ſo, with that, he takes me 
by the ſleeve, along with the crowd into the lobby 
— ſo, I knew nowght — but, Ods-fleſh! I ws 
got o'the wrung fide the poſt—— for I were told, aftc:- 
wards, I ſhould have ſtaid where I was. 

Man. And fo, if you had not quite made your for- 
tune before, you have clenched it now! Ah, thou 
head of the Wrongheads. [ Hal. 
Sir Fran, Odſo! here's my lady come home at 1ali 
I hope, couſin, you will be ſo kind, as to take 


a family ſupper with us ? 
Man. Another time, Sir Francis; but to-night, I am 


FE att 


engaged, 
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. Enter Lady Wronghead, M/s Jenny, and Count Baſſet. 
Lady Wrong. Coufin, your ſervant; I hope you will 
pardon my rudeneſs : but we have really been in ſuch a 


ſe, continual hurry here, that we have not had a leiſure 
moment to return your laſt viſit. : 
Man. Oh, Madam, I am a man of no ceremony; 
at you ſee that. has not hindered my coming again. 
1 Lady Wrong. You are infinitely obliging ; but I'll re- 
ke deem my credit with you. 


Man. At your own time, Madam, | 

Count Ba I muſt ſay that for Mr. Manly, Madam; 
if making people eaſy is the rule of good-breeding, he 
is certainly the beſt-bred man in the world. 

Man. Soh! I am not to drop my acquaintance, I 


n 

$, find [Ade] I am afraid, Sir, I ſhall grow vain upon 
. your good opinion. | 

, Count Baſ. I don't know that, Sir; but I am ſure, 
0 what you are pleaſed to ſay, makes me fo. 

y Man, The moſt impudent modeſty that ever I met 
F with. | [Alt. 


Lady Wrong. Lard! how ready his wit is. [Afide, 
Sir Fran. Don't you think, Sir, the count's a 


. very fine gentleman ? 

. Mar. Oh, among the ladies, certainly. 

; Sir Fran. And yet he's as ſtout as a lion. 
Waund, he'll form any thing. . 


Man, Will he ſo? Why then, Sir, take 
care of your citadel, 
Sir Fran. Ah, you are a wag, couſin. 
Man, 1 Kope ladies, the town air continues to agree 
with you ? | 
Jenny. Oh, perfectly well, Sir! We have been abroad 
in our new coach all day long and we have 
bought an ocean of fine things. And to-morrow we go 
to the maſquerade ; and on Friday to the play ; and on 
Saturday to the opera; and on Sunday, we are to be at 
the what-d'ye-call it aſſembly, and ſee the la- 
dies play at quadrille, and picquet, and ombre, and 
hazard, and baſſet; and on Monday, we are to ſee the 
Ling; and fo on Tueſday —— 
Lady Wrong, Hold, hold, Miſs ! you muſt fot let 
6 your 
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you tongue run ſo faſt, child you forget; you know 

I brought you hither to learn modeſty. 

Man. Yes, yes! and ſhe is improved with a . 

geance Alle. 
Jenny. Lawrd! mama, I am ſure I did nat, 1; 

harm; and if one muſt not ſpeak in one's wry, «1: 

may be kept under as long as one lives, for av: | 


e. „ | 
Lady Wrong. O' my conſcience, this girl grow: 5 
headfirong ——— | 
Sir Fran. Ay, ay, there's your fine growing ſpirit i; 
ou! Now tack it dawn, an' you can. 
Jenny. All I ſaid, papa, was only to entertain my 
coulin Manly, 
Man. My pretty dear, I am mightily obliged to you, 
74 op Look you there now, Madam. 
ady Wrong. Hold your tongue, I ſay. - 
Fenn. [Turning away and glowting.] I declare it, 1 


won't bear it: ſhe is always inubbing me before you, 


Sir! I know why ſhe does it, well enough 
i a Aide to the Count. 

Count Ba/; Huſh, huſh, my dear! don't be uneaſy 
at that; ſhe'll ſuſpect us. [ Afede, 

Jenny. Let her ſuſpect, what do I care—————I don't 
know, but I have as much reaſon to ſuſpect, as ſhe —— 
though perhaps I'm not ſo afraid of her. | 

Count Bay. [Afide.) T'gad, if I don't keep a tight 
hand on my tit, here, ſhe'll run away with my project 
before I can bring it to bear. | 

Lady Wrong. [ Aſide.] 8 hanging upon him! 
The young harlot is certainly in love with him; but J 
muſt not let them ſee I think fo —and yet I can't 
bear it: Upon my life, count, you'll 2 that for- 
ward girl you ſhould not encourage her ſo. 
Count Ba. Pardon me, Madam, I was only adviſing 
her to obſerve what your ladyſhip ſaid to her. 

Man. Yes, truly, her obſervations have been ſome- 
thing particular. | | [ Thdes 

Count Ba. In one word, Madam, ſhe has a 
Jealouſy.of your ladyſhip, and I am forced to 4 
encourage her, to blind it; *twill be better to 885 
ke no notice of her behaviour to me. 
| Lady 


* 
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Lady Wrong, Y ou are right, Iwill be more 


cautious, | | 
Count Paſ. 'To-morrow, at the maſquerade, | 
we may loſe her. ; Abart. 
Lady Wrong, We ſhall be obſerved. I'll ſend 
you a note, and ſettle that affair go on 
with the girl, and don't mind me. | | 
Count B. I have been taking your part, my little 
angel. 
ady Wrong. Jenny! come hither, child you 
muſt not be ſo haſty, my dear I only adviſe you for 
yaur good. 32 
Jenny. Yes, mama; but when I am told of a thing 
before company, it always makes me worſe, you know. 
Man. If I have any ſkill in the fair ſex ; Miſs, and 
her mama have only quarrelled becauſe they are both 
of a mind. This facetious count ſeems to have made a. 
very genteel ſtep into the family. 222 
Enter Myrtilla. Manly talks apart with her. 
Lady Wrong. Well, Sir Francis, and what news have 
you brought us from Weſtminſter, to-dap. 

Sir Fran, News, Madam? I cod! I have ſome—— 
and ſuch as does not come every day, tell you 
a word in your ear — I have got a promiſe of a 
place at court of a thouſand pawnd a year already. 

Lady Wrong. Have you fo, Sir ? And pray who may 

ou thank for't? Now! who is in the right? Is not this 

tter than throwing fo much away, after a ſtinking 
pack of fox-hounds in the country? Now your family 
may be the better for it. | 

INS: Nay ! that's what perſuaded me to come up, 
my dove. 

Lady, Wrong. Mighty well come — let me have 
another hundred pound then. n 

Sir Fran. Another! Child? Waunds ! you have had 
one — this morning, pray what's become of that, 
my dear? | 

1 Wrong. What's become of it? Why I'll ſhew 
you, my love! Jenny, have you the bills about you? 

enny. Yes, mama, | 
ady Wrong. What's become of it? Why, laid aut, 
WY: my 
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my dear, with fifty more to it, that I was forced to bor. 
row of the count here. 
Jenny. Yes, indeed, Papas and that would hardly do 
neither — There's th' account. 
Sir Fran. ¶ Turning over the bills.} Let's ſee ! let's ſee ! 
what the devil have we got here? 
Man, Then you have founded your aunt you 
fay, and ſhe readily comes into all I propoſed to 
ou 
: r. Sir, I'll anſwer, with my life, the is 
moſt thank fully yours in every article. She 
mightily deſires to ſee you, Sir. an. 
Man. I am going home, directly: bring her 
to my houſe in half an hour; and if ſhe makes] 
good what you tell me, you ſhall both find 
your account in it. 
- Myr. Sir, ſhe ſhall not fail you. 
Sir Fran, Ods-lite! Madam, here's nothing but toys 
and trinkets, and fans, and clock ſtockings, by whole- 


fuale. 


Lady Wrong. There's nothing but what's „ and 
for your credit, Sir Francis—No „you ſee lam ſo gocd 
2 houſewife, that in neceflaries for myſelf; I have ſcarce 
laid out a ſhilling. 

Sir Fran. No, by my troth, ſo it ſeems; for the 
devil o'one thing's here, that I can ſee you have any 
occaſion for. | | 
Lady H#rong, My dear, do you think I came hither 
to live out of the faſhion ! why, the greateſt diſtinction 
of a fine lady in this town is in the variety of pretty 
things that ſhe has no occaſion for, | 

Fenny. Sure, papa, could you imagine, that women 
of quality wanted nothing but ſtays and petticoats ? 

Lady Wrong. Now, that is ſo like him! 

Man. So, the family comes on _—_ 122 

Lady Wrong. Lard, if men were always to govern, 
what dowdies would they reduce their wives to 

Sir Fran. An hundred pound in the morning, and 
want another afore night! Waunds and fire ! the lord 
mayor of London could not hold it at this rate ! 

acy 


* 


—— 
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Lady Wrong. My dear, you ſeem uneaſy ; let me have 
the hundred pound, and compole yourſelf, 
Sir Fran, Compoſe the devil, Madam ! why do you: 
conſider what a hundred pound a day comes to in a 
ear ? 7 | 
E Lady Wrong. My life, if I account with you from 
one day to another, that's really all my head is able to 
bear at a time——————ÞBut I'll tell you what I confider- 
I confider that my advice has got you a thou»- 
ſand pound a year this morning hat, now me- 
thinks, you might conſider, Sir. 1 
Sir Fran. A thouſand a year? Waunds, Madam, but 
I have not touched a penny of it yet! 
Man, Nor ever will, I'll anſwer for him. [Afides. 
Enter Squire Richard. 
Squ. Rich. Feyther, an you doan't come quickly, 
the meat will be coaled: and I'd fain pick a bit with. 


ou. 

Lady Vong. Bleſs me, Sir Francis! you are not go- 
ing to ſup by yourſelf. | 

ie Fran. No, but I'm going to dine by. myſelf, and: 
that's pretty near the matter, Madam, 

Lady Wrong. Had not you as good flay a little, my 
dear? We Fall all eat in half an hour; and I was. 
thinking to aſk my couſin Manly to take a family morſel. 
with us. | 

Sir Fran, Nay, for. my couſin's company, L 
don't care if I ride a day's —.— e Fa 

Man. By no means, Sir Francis. I am going upon a. 
little buſineſs. 

Sir Fran, Well, Sir, I know. you-den't love compli- 
ments. | 

Man. Vou'll excuſe me, Madam 
Lady Vong. Since you have buſineſs, Sir 


[ Exit Manly... 
Enter Mrs, Motherly.. 


Oh, Mrs, Motherly ! you. were. ſaying this morning 


you had ſome very fine lace to ſnew me can't i 
ſee it now ? | Gas Francis ares. 
Moth. Why really, Madam, I had made a fort of a 


promiſe to let the counteſs of Nicely have the firſt fight 
| G 3 Lady 
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| FRY „Oh, I die if 1 — ſee it before her. 
u. Rich, Woan't you her ? 

o Fran. Waunds, tat! 1 ſhall ha“ noa þ Apart. 
ſtomach at this rate. a 

Moth. Well, Madam, though I fay it, 'tis the ſweeteſt 
pattern that ever came over and for fineneſs 
no cobweb comes up to it, 

Sir Fran. Ods guts and gizzard, Madam ! Lace as 
fine as a cobweb! why, what the devil's that to coſt 


now ? 
en Nay, if Sir Francis does not like of it, Ma- 
— 0 
Lady Wrong. He like it! Dear Mrs. Motherly, he is 
not to-wear it. | 
N. Frau, Fleſh, Madam, but I ſuppoſe I am to pay 
r it, 1 
Lady Vrong. No doubt on't! Think of your thouſand 
"2 year, and who got it you; go! eat your dinner, and. 
be thankful, go. [Driving bim to the door. ] Come, Mis. 


Motherly. | 
he” [Exit Lady Wronghead vith Mrs. Motherly. 

Sir Fran. Very fine! fo here I mun faſt, till 1 am 
almoſt famiſhed for the good of my country, while 
Madam is laying me out an hundred pound a day in 
lace as fine as a cobweb, for the honour of my family ! 
Ods-fleſh ! things had need go well at this rate ! 

Squ. Rich. Nay, nay-— come, feyther. 

Exit Sir Francis. 
Enter Mrs. Motherly. 

Moth. Madam, my lady defires you and the count 
will pleaſe to come and her fancy in ſome of the 
Count Baf; We'll wait upon he 

c . ell wait n — — 
. [Exit Mrs. Motherly. 

Jenny. So, I told you how it was! you ſee ſhe can't 
bear to leave us together. h 

Count Ba/. No matter, my dear: you know ſhe has 
aſk'd me to ſtay ſupper : ſo, when your papa and ſhe 
are a bed, Mrs, Myrtilla will let me into the houſe 
again ; then you may ſteal into her chamber, and we'll 
have a pretty ſneaker of punch together, 


Hr. 
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Mir. Ay, ay, Madam, you may command me in 


any thing, 


ny. Well, that will be pure! | 
nt Baf. But you had beſt go to her alone, my 


life: it will look better if I come after you. | 


Fenny. Ay, ſo it will: and to-morrow you know at 


the maſquerade. And then 


a 


8 ON G. 
Oh, T'll have a huſband ! ay, marry ;. 
For why. ſhould Llonger tarry, 
For os os L longer tarry, 
Than other briſk girls have done? 
© Forif I ſtay, *till I grow grey, | 
& They'll call me old maid, and fuſty old jade; 
So I'll no longer tarry ; 
But I'll have a huſband, ay, marry, 
If money can buy me one. 


My mother, ſhe ſays, I'm too coming; 


And ſtill in my ears ſhe is drumming, 
© And ſtill in my ears ſhe is drumming, 
That Lſuch vain thoughts ſhou'd ſhug. 
My ſiſters they cry, Oh, fy ! and, Oh, ty! 
«* But yet I can ſee, they're as coming as me; 
* Solet me have huſbands in plenty: 
© I'd rather have twenty times twenty, 
„Than die an old maid undone.” [ Exits. 


Myr. So, Sir, am not I very commode to you? 
Count Bel. Well, child, and. don't you find your 


account in-it 2 Did L.not tell you we might ſtill be of uſe 
to one another ? 


Myr.. Well, but how ſtands your affair with Miſs in 


the main? 


Count Baſ. Oh, ſhe's mad for the maſquerade ! It 
drives like a nail; we want nothing now but a parſon to 


clinch it. Did not your aunt ſay the could get one at a. 
ſhort warning ? 


Myr. Ves, yes, my lord Townly's chaplain is her 


couſin, you know; he'll. do your: buſineſs aud mine, at 


the 


ſame tame, 


Count 
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Count Baſ. Ob, it's true! but where ſhall we appoint 
him ? | 
' Myr. Why, you know my lady Townly's houſe is al. 
ways open to the maſques upon a ball-night, before they 
o to the Hay-market. 
Count B Good. | | 
Myr. Now the doctor purpoſes, we ſhould all come 
thither in our habits, and when the rooms are full, we 
may ſteal up into his chamber, he ſays, and there 
crack he'll give us all canonical commiſſion to go 
to-bed together. Mi 
Count B/ Admirable! Well, the devil fetch me, if l 
ſhall not be heartily glad to fee thee well ſettled, child. 
Myr. And may the black gentleman tuck me under 
his arm at the ſame time, if I ſhall not think myſelf 
obliged to you, as long as I live. | 
Count Baſ. One kiſs for old acquaintance ſake—— 
I'gad I ſhall want to be buſy again, 


Myr. Oh, you'll have one ſhortly will find you em- 


ployment: but I muſt run to my ſquire. 
. Baſ. And I to the ladies ſo your humble 
ſervant, ſweet Mrs. Wronghead. | | 
Myr; Lours, as in duty bound, moſt noble count 
Baſſèt. | [Exit Myr, 
Count Baſ, Why, ay! Count! That title has been 


of ſome uſe to me indeed; not that I have any muc 


pretence to it, than I have to a blue ribband. Vet, I hare 
made a pretty conſiderable figure in life with it. 1 have 
lolled in my own chariot, dealt at aſſemblies, dined with 
ambaſſadors, and made one at quadrille, with the firit 
women of 5 75 Bur—— tempora. mutantur —— 
fince that damn'd ſquadron at White's bave left me out 
of their laſt ſecret, I am reduced to trade upon my ' own 
Rock of induſtry, and make my laſt puſh upon a wife. 
If my card comes up right (which, I think, cannot tail) 
1 ſhall once more cut a. figure, and coek my hat in the 
face of the beſt of them: for fince our modern men of 
fortune are grown wiſe enough to be ſharpers,. I thick 
Marpers are fools that don't take up the airs of- men of 
quality. | [ Exit, 


Exp of the Fouxrn Aare | 


ACT 
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. 
Ss EN E, Lord Townly's Host. 
Enter Manly and Lady Grace. 


e 
s ſomethi adam, hangs upon your 
c mind, to-day ; 23 to truſt 9 with it ? 


Lady G. Since you will know—my fiſter, then 


© unhappy woman! 


Man. What of her? 

Lady G. I fear is on the brink of ruin. 

Mas. I am ſorry for it—What'has happened? 

Lady G. Nothing ſo very new; but the continual 
© repetition of it, at laſt has raiſed my brother to an in- 
* temperance that I tremble at. | 

„Man. Have they had any words upon it? 

Lady G. He has not ſeen her ſince yeſterday. 

* Max, What! not at home all night? 

Lady G. About five this morping, in ſhe came; but 
© with fuch looks, and ſuch * ge of mis fortunes 
at her heels What can become of her? 

Mun. Has not my Lord ſeen her, ſay you? 

6 * G. No; be changed his bed laſt night 1 
fat with him alone till twelve, in expectation of her: 
+ but when the clock ſtruck, he ſtarted from his chair, 
and grew incenſed to that degree, that had I not, al- 
moſt on my knees, diſſuaded him, he had ordered the 
doors, that inſtant, to have been locked againſt her. 

Man. How terrible is his ſituation! when the moſt 
© juſtifiable ſevermies he can uſe againſt her, are liable to 
be the mirth of all the diſſolute card · tables in town. 

6 4 G. Tis that, I know, has made him bear fo 
long: but you, that feel for him, Mr. Manly, will aſ- 
© fiſt him to ſupport his honour, and, if poſſible, preſerve 
© his quiet ; therefore I beg you don't leave the houſe, 
© till one or both of them can be wrought to better 
s temper. ; 

* Man, How amiable is this concern in you ! 
Lady G. For Heaven's fake, don't mind me; but 
© think on ſomething to preſerve us all, 

* Mar, I ſhall not take the merit of obeying your cum 


* 


: 
- 
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© mands, Madam, to ſerve my Lord— But, pray, Madam, 
© let me into all that has paſt ſince yeſternight, 

Lady G. When my intreaties had prevailed upon 
© my Lord, not to make a ſtory for the town, by ſo pub- 
* lic a violence, as ſhutting her at once out of his doors, 
© he ordered an apartment next to my Lady's to be mide 
* ready for him While that was doing, I tried, by alt 
the little arts I was miſtreſs of, to amuſe him into tem- 
per; in ſhort, a filent grief was all I could reduce him 
* to——On this, we took our leaves, and parted to our 
0 repoſe: what his was, I imagine by my own; for 1 
ne er cloſed my eyes, About five, as I told you, I 
heard my Lady at the door; ſo I flipped on a gown, 
© andſat almoſt an hour with her in her own chamber. 
Man. What faid ſhe, when ſhe did not find my Lord 
© there ? | VET 

Lady G. Oh! fo far from being ſhocked or alarmec 
© at it, that ſhe bleſſed the occaſion ; and faid, that in her 
condition, the chat of a female friend was tar preterabic 
© to the beſt huſband's company in the world. 
Man. Where has ſhe ſpirits to ſupport ſo much in- 
« ſenſibility ? + 15 

Lady G. Nay, tis incredible; for though ſhe had 
© loſt every ſhilling ſke had in the world, and ſtretched 
her credit even to breaking, ſhe rallied her own follies 
with ſuch vivacity, and painted the-penance ſhe knows 

© ſhe.muſt undergo for them, in ſuch ridiculous lights, 
+ that had not my concern for a brother been too ſtrong 
© for her wit, ſhe had almoſt diſarmed my anger. 

Man. Her mind may have another caſt by this time: 
© the moſt flagrant diſpoſitions have their hours of 
* anguiſh, which their pride coneeals from company. 
* But pray, Madam, how could the avoid coming down 
to dine? $7” | | Pie 
Lady G. Oh! ſhe took care of that before ſhe went 
© to bed, by ordering her woman, whenever ſhe was atked 
for, to ſay ſhe was not well. 6 3 

Manu. You have ſeen her ſince ſhe was up, I pre- 
* ſume ? 1 5 2 
Lady G. Up! I queſtion whether ſhe be awake yet. 
Man. Terrible! what a figure does ſhe make 4 
| | i . T 
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© That nature ſhould throw away ſo much beauty upon a 
6 creature, to make ſuch a ſlatternly uſe of it! 

Lady G. Oh, fie! there is not a more elegant beau- 
© ty in town, when ſhe is dreſſed. | 

* Man, In my eye, Madam, ſhe that's early dreſſed, 
6 has ten times her elegance. 

© Lady G. But ſhe won't be long now, I believe; for 
© IT think I fee her chocolate going up——Mers. Truſty 
 ———a-hem ! | | 

MV. Truilty comes to the door. 

© Max. [ Afide.} Five o'clock in the afternoon for a 
lady of qualty's breakfaſt, is an elegant hour indeed! 
* which, to ſew her more polite way of living too I, 
« preſume ſhe eats in her bed, 

Lady G. [To Ms. Truſty.] And when ſhe is up, I 
* would be glad ſhe would let me come to her toilet—— 
+ That's all, Mrs. Truſtyx. | 

* Trufty, I will be ſure to let her ladyſhip know, Ma- 
dam. [Exit, 

Enter a Servant. | 

| Serv. Sir Francis Wronghead, Sir, deſires to ſpeak 

with you. | ' , 

. Ma. He comes unſeaſonably——What ſhall I do 
with him? | 

Lady G. Oh, ſee him, by all means! we ſhall have 
time enough; in the mean zwhile I'll ſtep in, and have 
* an eye upon my brorher. Nay, don't mind me- you 
have buſineſ n 

* Max. You muſt be obeyed ——— | 

* [Retreating, while Lady Grace goes out. 
© Defire Sir Francis to walk n [ Exit Servant.] I ſup- 
* poſe, by this time, his wiſe — begins to find that 
2 balance of his journey to London is on the wrong 
e. 

: Emer Sir Francis Wronghead. 
Sir Francis, your ſervant, How came I by the favour of 
this extraordinary vilit ? Feed 

dir Fran, Ah, couſin ! 

Man. Why that ſorrowful face, man? 

Sir Fran. I have no friend alive but you 

Man. I am ſorry for that But what's the matter 3 


# 
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Sir Fran, I have played the fool by this journey, I ſee 


now——for my bitter wife f 
Man, What of her ? 


Sir Fran. Ts playing the devil, 


Man. Why, truly, that's a part that moſt of your fine 


ladies begin with, as ſoon as they get to London. 


Sir Fran, If I'm a living man, coufin, ſhe has made 
away with above two hundred and fifty pounds fince yel. 


terday mornin 


Man. Ha! Tae a good houſewife will do a great deal 
of work in a little time. 


Sir Fran. Work, do they call it? Fine work, indeed! 
Man. Well, but how do you mean made away with it? 


What, ſhe has laid it out, may be——bur I ſuppoſe you 


have an account of it 

Sir Fran. Yes, yes, I have had the account, indeed; 
but I mun needs ſay, it's a very ſorry one, 

Man. Pray, let's hear. A 

Sir Fran. Why, firit I let her have an hundred and 
fifty, to get things handſome about her, to let the world 


ſee that I was ſomebody ; and I thought that ſum was 


very genteel, | 

Man. Indeed I think ſo; and in the country, might 
hare ſerved her a twelvemonth. 

Sir Fran. Why, ſo it might——but here, in this ſie 
tawn, forſooth, it could not get through four-and-twent; 


hours—for in half that time it was all ſquandered ay 


in bawbles, and new-faſliioned trumpery. | 
Man, Oh! for ladies in London, Sir Francis, all th 


% 


ir Fran. Noa, there's the pla on't; the der 
o' one uſeful thing do l fee for it, two pair of lace 


ſhoes, and thoſe ſtond me in three pounds three {lilinp 


a pair, too. | | 
Man. Dear Sir, this is nothing! Why we have ©) 


wives here, that while their man is ſelling thr 


-pennyworth of ſugar, will give you twenty pounds i ! 


ſhort _m_ 


Sir Fran. Mercy on us, what a mortal poor devil b! 
huſband ! b £7 
pl _ Well, but I hope you have nothing elſe to con 
ain 
Sir Fran, Ah, would I could ſay ſo too! but hal 
anvtng 


THE PROVOK'D HUSBAND. 3; 


another hundred behind yet, that goes more to my heart 
than all that went before it, 

Man. And how might that be diſpoſed of ? 

Sir Fran. Troth I am almoſt aſhamed to tell you. 

Man, Out with it. 

Sir Hen. Why, ſhe has been at an aſſembly. 

Man, What, fince I ſaw you! I thought you had all 
ſupped at home laſt night. 

Sir Fran, Why, fo we did — and all as merry as grigs 
———Þcod, my heart wes ſo open, that I toſſed another 
hundred into her apron, to go out early this morning with 
—— Burt the cloth was no ſooner taken away, than in 
comes my Lady Townly here, (who, betweea you and 
I-mum—has had the devil to pay yonder) with another 
rantipole dame of quality, and out they muſt have her, 
they ſaid, to introduce her at my Lady Noble's aſſembly, 
forfooth-—— A few words, you may be ſure, made the 
bargain —ſo, bawnce ! and away tbey drive, as if the de- 
vil had got into the coach-box ſo, about four or five 
in the morning—home comes Madam, with her eyes a 
foot deep in her head and my poor hundred pounds left 
behind her at the hazard- table. 

Man. All loft at dice! | 

Sir Fran. Every ſhilling —among a parcel of pig-tail 
puppies, and pale-faced women of quality. | 

Man, But pray, Sir Francis, how came you, after you 
found her ſo ill an houſewife of one ſum, ſo ſoon to truſt 
her with another? | 

Sir Fran. Why, truly, I mun ſay that was partly my 
own fault; for it I had not been a blab of my tongue, I 
believe that laſt hundred might have been ſaved, | 


* Man. How fo? 


Sir Fran, Why, like an owl as I was, out of good-will, 
forſooth, partly to keep her in humour, I muſt needs tell 
her of the thouſand pounds a year, I had juſt got the pro- 
miſe of—Icod, ſhe lays her claws upon it that moment 
ſaid it was all owing to her advice, and truly ſhe would 
have her ſhare on't. | 

Man, What, before you had it yourſelf ? 

Sir Fran. Why, ay, that's what I told her——My 
dear, ſaid I, mayhap I mayn't receive the firſt quarter 
on't this half year. 

H Man, 
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Man. Sir Francis, I have heard you with a great deal of 
patience ; and I really feet compaſſion for you. 

Sir Fran. Truly, and well you may, couſin; for I don't 
ſee that my wife's goodneſs is a bit the better for bring. 
ing to London. | 

Man If you remember, I gave you a hint of it. 

Sir Frau. Why, ay, it's true, you did fo : but the de- 
vil himſelf could not have believed ſhe would have rid 
poſt to him. 

Man. Sir, if you ſtay but a fortnight in this town, 
you will every day ſee hundreds as faſt upon the gallop 
as ſhe is. 

Sir Fran, Ah, this London 1s a baſe place indeed !— 
Waunds, it things ſhould happen to go wrong with me at 
Weſtminſter, at this rate, how the devil ſhall I keep out 
of a jail? 

Man. Why, truly, there ſeems to me but one way to 
avoid it. 

Sir Fran. Ah, would you could tell me that, couſin ! 
Man. The way lies plain before you, Sir? the ſame 
road that brought you hither, will carry you ſafe home 
again, 

> Sir Fran, Odsfleſh, couſin ! what ! and leave a thou- 
ſand pounds a year behind me ? 

Man. Pooh, pooh ! leave any thing behind you, but 
your family, and you are a ſaver by it. 

Sir Fran, Ay, but conſider, couſin, what a ſcurvy 
figure ſhall I make in the country, if I come dawn 
withawt it. 

Man. You will make a much more lamentable figure in 
a jail without it. | ; 

Sir Fan. Mayhap at yow have no great opinion of it 
then, couſin ? ; 

Man. Sir Francis, to do you the ſervice of a real friend, 
I muſt ſpeak very plainly to you: you don't yet ſee huit 
the ruin that's before you. 

Sir Fran. Good-lack ! how may you mean, couſin ? 

Man. In one word, your whole affairs ſtand thus 
In a week you'll loſe your ſeat at Weſtminſter: in a tort- 
night my Lady will run you into jail, by keeping the 
beſt company——In four-and-twenty hours, your daugh- 
ter will run away with a ſharper, becauſe ſhe han't bs 

* uſe 
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uſed to better company: and your ſon will ſteal into mar- 
riage with a caſt miſtreſs, becauſe he has not been uſed to 
any company at all. 

Sir Fran, F th' name o' goodneſs, why ſhould you 
think all this ? 

Man. Becauſe I have proof of it; in ſhort, I know 
ſo much of their ſecrets, that if all this is not prevented 
to-night, it will be out of your power to do it to-morrow 
morning. | 34S 
Sir Has. Mercy upon us ! you frighten me Well, 
Sir, I will be governed by you: but what am I to do in 
this caſe ? | 

Man. I have not time here to give you proper inſtruc- 
tions; but, about eight this evening, I'll call at your 
lodgings, and there you ſhall have full conviction, how 
much T have it at heart to ſerve you. 

Enter a Servant. 

erw. Sir, my Lord deſires to ſpeak with you. 

Man. I'll wait upon him, | 

Sir Fran. Well, then, III go ſtrait home, naw. 

Man, At eight, depend upon me. Ec 
Sir Fran, Ah, dear coufin ! I ſhall be bound to you ag 
long as I live. Mercy deliver us, what a terrible journey 
have I made on't ! . [ Exeunt ſewerally. 


The SCENE to a dreſſing-room ; Lady Townly, 
as f 5 walls to her toilet, leaning on Mrs, Truſty. 
Truft. Dear Madam, what ſhould make your ladyſlip 

fo out of order ? 

Lady 7. How is it poſſible to be well, where one is 
killed for want of flee | 

Tr. Dear me! it was ſo long before you rung, 
Mon, I was in hopes your ladyſhip had been finely 
com . | | 

| Lady 7. Compoſed! why I have lain in an inn here; 

this houſe is worſe than an inn with ten ſtage coaches : 
what between my Lord's impertinent people of buſineſs 
in a morning, and the intolerable thick ſhoes of footmen 
at noon, one has not a wink all night. 

Tei. Indeed, Madam, it's a great pity my Lord can't 

be perſuaded into the hours = people of —_—— 

| 2 mu 
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J muſt ſay that, Madam, your ladyſhip is certainly the beſt 


matrimonial manager in town. 

Lady 7. Oh, you are quite miſtaken, Truſty! I ma- 
nage very ill; for notwithſtanding all the power J have, 
by never being over fond of my Lord —yet I want money 
infinitely oftener than he is milling to give it me. 

Try. Ah! if his lordſhip could but be brought to play 
himſelf, Madam, then he might feel what it is to want 
mone . , 

De T. Oh, don't talk of it! do you know that I am 
undone, 'Truſty ? 

Truffy. Mercy forbid, Madam! | 

Lady 7. Broke, ruined, plundered !——ſtripped, even 
to a confiſcation of my laſt guinea! 

Trufty, You don't tell me ſo, Madam? | 

Lady 7. And where to raiſe ten pound in the world— 
What is to be done, Trufty ; | 

Truſty. Truly, I wiſh I were wiſe enough to tell you, 
Madam : but may be your ladyſhip may have a run of 
better fortune, upon ſome of the good company that 
comes here to-night, . 

Lady 7. But I have not a fingle guinea to try my 

une, 

Trufty. Ha ! that's a bad buſineſs indeed, Madam 
Adad, T have a thought in my head, Madam, if it is not 
too late——— _ CE 7 

Lady 7. Out with it quickly, chen, I beſeech thee. 

Trufly, Has not the ſteward ſomething of fifty pounds, 
Madam, that vou left in his hands, to pay ſomebody 
about this time ? | 1 | 

Lady 7. Oh, ay; I had forgot—'twas to—a—what's 
his filthy name? Y 8 
Dev. Now I remember, Madam, twas to Mr, Lute- 
firing, your old mercer, that your ladyſhip turned off 
about a year ago, becauſe he would truſt you no longer. 
Lady 7. The very wretch'! If he has not paid it, run 
quickly, dear Truſty, and bid him bring it hither imme- 

iately—[ Exit Tuch. Well, ſure mortal woman ne- 
ver had ſuch fortune! five, five and vine, againſt poor 
ſeven for ever No, after chat horrid bar of my chance, 
that Lady Wronghead's fatal red fiſt upon the table, 1 
Ia it was impoſſible ever to win another ſtake Sit up 
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all night ; loſe all one's money; dream of winning thou- 
ſands; wake without a ſhilling; and then —— How: 
uke a hag I look !—In ſhort—the pleaſures of life are 
not worth this diforder, If it were not for ſhame, now, 
J could almoſt think Lady Grace's ſober ſcheme not quite 
ſo ridiculous If my wiſe Lord could but hold his 
tongue for a week, tis odds but I ſhould hate the town in 
a fortnight.— But I will not be driven out of it, that's 
poſitive. # 

| Truſty returns. | 
Trufly. Oh, Madam, there's no bearing of it! Mr. 
Luteſiring was juſt let in at the door, as I came to the 
ſtair foot; and the ſteward is now actually paying bim 
the money in the hall, | 

Lady 7. Run to the ſtair-caſe head again—and ſcream 
to him, that I muſt ſpeak with him this inſtant. 
| | T ruſty rans ont, and ſpeaks. 
« Trufly. Mr, Poundage 


a-hem ! Mr.” 
Poundage, a word with you, quickly. 
7 Pound, [Within,) I'll come to you pre- 
ntly. . 
Trufty. Preſently won't do, man, you muſt | 
eome this minute. Miibout. 
7 Pound. I am but juſt paying a little money f 
r vp : 
Trufly. Cods my life, payin , EY Is | 
the man diſtracted ? Come 2 rell you, to 
my Lady this 1 quick ! 


| | nas 4 returns. 

Lady 7. Will the monſter come or no 
* Trufly, Yes, I hear him now, Madam; he is Hobbling 
up as faſt as he can. 

Lady 7. Don't let him come in—for he will keep ſuch 
ababbling about his accounts — my brain is not able to 
bear him. 

{Poundage comes to the door, with a money-bag in his hand. 

Trufly. Oh, it's well you are come, Sir ! where's the 
fifty pounds ? 

Pound. Why, here it is“; if you had not been in ſuch 
haſte, I ſhould have paid it by e man's now 
writing a receipt, below, for it. | 2 
Tru/ty, No matter; my Lady ſays, you muſt not pay 

2 H 3 him. 
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bim with that money; there's not enough, it ſeems; 
there's a piſtole, and a guinea, that is not good, in it 
—beſides, there is a miſtake in the account too 
[Twitching the bag from him.] But ſhe is not at leiſure to 
examine 1 now ; ſo you muſt bid Mr. What- dye · call-· um 
call another time. * 
Lady 7. What is all that noiſe es 
Pound. Why, and ĩt 2 4 our ip 
Lady 7. Pr'ythee, don't plague me now; but do ay 
you were ordered. WT. PRE 
Pound. Nay, what your ladyſhip pleaſes, Madam— 
7 21 hr PO _ [Exit Poundage. 
Trufty. There they are, Madam [ Powrs the money out 
of the bag.]—The pretty things—were ſo near falling 
into a naſty tradeſman's. hands, I proteſt it made me 


tremble for them—l fancy 2 ip had as good give 
me that bad guinea, for luck's ſake thank you, Ma- 
dam. 


1 [Tate a guinea, 
Lady 7. Why, I did not bid you take it. 
Trufly, No; but your ladyſhip looked as if you were 
juſt going to bid me; and ſo I was willing to ſave you the 
— of ſpeaking, Madam. Went 4 wn 
Lady 7. Well, thou haſt deſerved it; and fo, for once 
— but hark! don't I hear the man making a noiſe yon- 
der? Though, I think, now, we may compound for a 
little of his ill humour —— _ "nel abi > ot 
Trufly I'll liſten, | 
Lady T. Priytheedo.  __ [Trufty goes to the door. 
Trufly . Ay, they are at it, Madam—he's in a bitter 
fon with poor Poundage-——Bleſs me! I believe 
&11 beat him Mercy on us, how the wretch 
ſwears ! 
Lady 7. And a ſober citizen too! that's a ſhame, 
Truly, Ha! I think all's ſilent of a ſudden — may 
be the porter has knocked him down——1'll ſtep and 
ſee | | [Exit Truſty. 
Lady 7. Theſe trades-people are the troubleſomeſt 
creatures ! No words will ſatisfy them. ¶ Truſty returns, 
 Trufly. Oh, Madam! undone, undone! My Lord has 
juſt bolted out upon the man, and is hearing all his pitiful 
ory over —— It your * pleaſes to come hither, 
you may hear him yourſelt, 
Lady 
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Lady 7. No matter; it will come round preſently; I 
ſhall have it from my. Lord, without lofing a word by the 
way, I'll warrant you. | | 

ru/ly, Oh, lud, Madam! here's my Lord juſt com» 


In. i 
* 7. Do you out of the way, then. [Zxit 
Truſty.] I am atraid I want ſpirits ; but he will ſoon. 
give 'em me. . 
Enter Lord Townly. 
Lord 7. How comes it, Madam, that a tradeſman- 
on be clamorous in my houſe, for money due to him 
rom you ? | 
y T. You don't expect, my Lord, that I ſhould 
anſwer for other people's impertinence. 
Lord T. I expect, Madam, you ſhould anſwer for your 
own extravagancies, that are the occaſion of it. -I thought 
I had given you money three months ago, te ſatisfy all 
theſe fort of people. 
Lady 7. Yes; but you ſee they never are to be 
ſatisfied. _, | | 
Lord T. Nor am I, Madam, longer to be abuſed thus ;. 
what's become of the laſt five hundred I gave you t 
Lady T. Gone. 
Lord 7. Gone! what way, Madam? 
Lady 7. Half the town over, I believe, by this time. 
Lord T, Tis well; I fee ruin will make no impreſſion, 
till it falls upon ou 
Lady 7. In my Lord, if money is always the 
— — of our converſation, I ſhall make you no 
anſwer, - , | | 
Lord 7. Madam, Madam, I will be heard, and make 
you auſwer, | 
Lady 7. Make me !-then I muſt tell you, my Lord, 
'_ is a language I have not been uſed to, and I won't 
ar it. 
Lord T. Come, come, Madam; you ſhall bear a great 
deal more, before I part with you. | 
Lady 7. My Lord, if you infult me, you will have as 
much to bear, on your ſide; I can aſſure you. 
Lord T. Pooh! your ſpirit grows ridiculous 
you have neither honour, worth, or innocence to ſup- 


port ĩt. N 
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Lady 7. You'll find, at leaſt, I have reſentment ; and 

do you look well to the provocation. 
rd T. After thoſe you have given me, Madam, tis 
almoſt infamous to talk with you. 

Lady 7. I ſcorn your imputation, and your menaces, 
The narrowneſs of your heart's your monitor; *tis there, 
there, my Lord, you are wounded; you have leſs to 
complain of than many huſband's of an equal rank to 

ou. 

Lord 7. Death, Madam! do you preſume upon your 
corporal merit, that your perſon's lets tainted than your 
mind ? Is it there, there alone, an honeſt huſband can be 
injured ? Have you not every other vice that can debaſe 
our birth, or ſtain the heart of woman? Is not your 
-health, your beauty, huſband, fortune, family, diſclaimed, 
For nights conſumed in riot and extravagance ? The 
wanton does no more; if the conceals her ſhame, does 
leſs : and ſure the diſſolute avowed, as ſorely wrongs my 
honour and my quiet. | | 

Lady 7. I fee, my Lord, what ſort of wife might 
pleaſe 7 | 

Lord 7. Ungrateful woman! could you have ſeen 
yourſelf, you in yourſelf had ſeen her — I am amazed 
our legiſlature has left no precedent of a divorce, for 
this more vilible injury, this adultery of the mind, as well 
as that of the perſon! When a woman's whole heart is 
alienated to pleaſures I have no ſhare in, what is it to me, 
whether a black ace, or a powdered coxcomb has poſſci- 
fion of it? | | 

Lady 7. If you have not found it yet, my Lord 
this is not the way to get poſſeſſion of mine, depend 
upon it. 


Lord 7. That, Madam, I have long deſpaired of; and 


fince our happineſs cannot be mutual, 'tis fit that with 
our hearts, our perſons too ſhould ſeparate, —This houſe 
vou ſleep no more in: tho? your content might groſsly 
teed upon the diſhonour of a huſband 5 yet my deſires 
would ſtarve upon the features of a wife. 
Lady 7. Your ſtile, my Lord, is much of the ſame do- 
licacy with your ſentiments of honour, | 
Lord 7. Madam, Madam, this is no-time for compli- 


ments — I have done With you. ä 
9 _—. Lady 
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Lady 7. If we had never met, my Lord, I had not 
broke my heart for it : but have a care; I may not, per - 
haps be ſo eaſily recalled as you may imagine. 

Lord T. Recalled !—Who's there? 
Enter Servant. | 
Deſire my ſiſter and Mr. Manly to walk up. [ Exit Serv, 

Lady T. My Lord, you may proceed as you pleaſe ; 
but pray, what indiſcretions have I committed, that 
are not daily practiſed by a hundred other women of 

uality ? 
i Lord T. *Tis not the number of ill wives, Madam, 
that makes the patience of a huſband leſs contemptible : 
and though a bad one may be the beſt man's lot, yet 
he'll make a better figure in the world, that keeps his 
misfortunes out of doors, than he that tamely keeps them 
within. 

Lady T. I don't know what figure you may make, my 
Lord; but I ſhall have no reaſon to be aſhamed of mine, 
in whatever company I may meet you. 

Lord T. Be fparing of your ſpirit, Madam; you'll 
nced it to oh you. 

ner Lady Grace and Manly. 
Mr. Manly, I have an act of friendſhip to beg of 
you, which wants more apologies than words can make 


for it. 


Aan. Then pray make none, my Lord, that I may 
have the "pred merit in obliging you; 


. Laid 7. Siſter, 1 have the ſame excuſe to intreat of 
ou, too. 
: Lady &. To your requeſt, I beg, my Lord. 

Lord 7. Thus then———As you both were preſent at 
my ill- conſidered marriage, I now deſire you each will be 
a witneſs of my determined ſeparation -—I know, 
Sir, your -nature, and my ſiſter's muſt be ſhocked at 
the office 1 impoſe-on you; but as I don't aſk your juſti- 
fication of my cauſe, ſo I hope you are conſcious —— 
that an ill woman can't reproach you, if you are ſilent, 
on her fide. x 
Man. My Lord, I never thought, till now, it could be 
difficult to oblige you. | | 

Lady G. { de.] Heavens, how I tremble ! | 

Lord 7, For you, my Lady Townly, I need not here 
i repeat 
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repeat the provocations of my parting with you 
the — fear, is too well 'F * of them For 
the good Lord, your dead father's fake, I will fill ſup. 
port yon as his daughter As the Lord Townly's wits, 
you have had every thing a fond huſband could beſtou, 
and (to our mutual ſhame I um it) more than happy 
wives defire—— But thoſe indulgencies muſt end; ſtate, 
equipage, and ſplendor, but ill become the vices that 
miſuſe them —— The decent neceffaries of life ſhall be 
ſupplied——but not one article to luxury; not even the 
coach that waits to carry you from hence, ſhall you ever 
uſe again. Your tender aunt, my Lady Lovemore, with 
tears, this morning, has conſented to receive you ; where, 
if time, and your condition, brings you to a due reflec- 
tion, your allowance ſhall be increaſed——but if you till 
are laviſh of your little, or pine for paſt licentious 
pleaſures, that little ſhall be lefs : nor will I call that ſoul 
my friend, that names you in my hearing. 

Lady G. my beary bleeds for her. [ Aſide, 

Lord 7. » Manly, look there! turn back thy 
thoughts with me, and witneſs to my growing love. 
There was a time, when I believed that form incapable of 
vice, or of decay ; there I propoſed the partner of an eaſy 
home; there I, for ever, hoped to find a chearful compa- 
nion, an agreeable intimate, a faithful friend, a uſeful 
help- mate, and a tender mother——but, Oh, how bit- 
ter now the diſappointment ! ron; tha 

Man. The world is different in its ſenſe of happineſs : 
offended as you are, I know you will {till be jult, 

Lord 7. Fear me not. | 
Man. This laſt reproach, I ſee, has ſtruck her. 

[ Afede, 
Lord 7. No, let me not (though I this moment caſt 
her from my heart for ever) let me not urge her puniſh- 
ment beyond her crime I know the world is 
fond of any tale that feeds its appetitite of ſcandal : and 
as'I am conſcious, ſeverities of this kind ſeldom fail of 
imputations too groſs too mention, I here, before you 
both, acquit her of the leaſt ſuſpicion raiſed againſt the 
honour of my bed. Therefore, when abroad her con- 
duct may be queſtioned, do her fame that juſtice. 
Lady T, Oh, fiſter! [Turns to Lady Grace . 
| ſ 
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Lord T. When I am ſpoken of, where without fa- 


vour this action may be canvaſſed, relate but half my 
provocations, and give me up to cenſure, [ Going. 

Lady 7. Support me! ſave me! hide me from the 
world ! [Falling on Lady Grace's neck, 

Lord T. [ Returning.] I had forgot me You 
have no ſhare in my reſentment, therefore, as you have 
lived in friendſhip with her, your parting may admit of 
gentler terms then ſuit the — of an injured huſ- 
band. [Ofers to go out, 

Man. [ Interpofing.) My lord, you muſt not, ſhall not 
leave her thus! One moment's ſtay can do your cauſe 
no wrong ! It looks can fpeak the anguiſh of the heart, 
I'll anſwer with my life, there's ſomething labouring in 
her mind, that would you bear the hearing, might de- 
ſerve it. 

Lord 7. Conſider ! fince we no more can meet, preſs 
not my i to inſult her. 

Lady 7. Yet ſtay, my lord—the little I would ſay, 
will not deſerve an inſult; and, undeſerved, I know your 
nature gives it not. But as you've called in friends, to 
witneſs your reſentment, let them be equal hearers of 


my laſt reply: 
Law + I ſhan't refuſe you that, Madam be 
it ſo. 


Lady 7. My lord, you ever have complained I wanted 
love; but as you kindly have allowed I never gave it 
to another ; ſo when you hear the 3 my heart, 
though you may ſtill complain, you will not wonder at 
my coldneſs. 

Lady G. This promiſes a reverſe of temper. [ Apart. 

Man. This, my lord, you are eicerned to hear, 

Lord 7. Proceed, I am attentive, 
. LadyT. Before I was your bride, my lord, the flat- 
tering world had talked me into beauty ; which, at my 
glaſs, my youthtul N 75 confirmed. Wild with that. 

me, I thought mankind my flaves, I triumphed over 
hearts while all my pleaſure was their pain: yet was ny 
own fo equally intenfible to all, that when a father's 
firm commands enjoined me to make choice of one; I 
even there declined the liberty he gave, and to his own 
election yielded up my youth———his tender care, Noe! 


3 
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lord, directed him to you Our hands were 
joined ! But ſtill my heart was wedded to its folly ! My 
only jay was power, command, ſociety, profuſeneſs, 
and to lead 1n pleaſures! The huſband's right to rule, 
I thought a vulgar law, which only the deformed: or 
meanly-ſpirized obeyed ! I knew no directors, but my 
paſſions; no maſter, but my will ! Even you, my lord, 
ſome time o'ercome by love, was 3 with my de- 
lights; nor, then, foreſaw this mad miſuſe of your in- 
dulgence And, though I call myſelf ungratetul, 
while I own it, yet, as a truth it cannot be denied 
that kind indulgence has undone me! it added ſtrength 
to my habitual failings, and in a heart thus warm, in 
wild unthinking life, no wonder if the gentler ſeuſe of 
love was loft, 

Lord 7. Oh, Manly! where has this crea- 
ture's heart been buried? Ae. 

Man, If yet recoverable———How vaſt a 
treaſure ? | 

Lady 7. What 1 have faid, my lord, is not my ex- 
cuſe, but my confeſſion; my errors (give 'em, it you 
pleaſe, a harder name) cannot be defended ! No! What's 
in its nature wrong, no words can palliate, no plea can 
alter! What then remains in my condition, but reſig- . 
nation to your pleaſure ? Time only can convince you of 
my future conduct: therefore, till I have lived an ob- 
ject of N I dare not hope for pardon The 
penance of a lonely contrite life were littie to the inno- 
cent; but to have deſerved this ſeparation, will ſtrow 

ual thorns upon my pillow. tvs 

Lady G. Oh, happy, heavenly hearing ! 

Lady 7. Siſter, farewel ! [Xu ber.] Your virtue 
needs no warning from the ſhame that falls on me: but 
when you think I have atoned my follies paſt——perſuade 
your injured brother to forgive them. 

Lord T. No, Madam! Your errors thus renounced, 
this inſtant are forgotten! So deep, ſo due. a ſenſe © 
them, has made you, what my utmoſt wiſhes formed, 
and all my heart has ſighed for. ns; 

Lady 7. [ Turning to Lady Grace.] How odious docs 
this goodneſs make me 
Lady G. How amiable your thinking ſo? 


Lord 
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Lord T. Long parted friends, that paſs through eaſy 
voyages of life, receive but —— c 


umceting: but from a ſhipwreck ſaved, we r tears 


with our embraces [Embracing Lady Townly. 
Lady 7. What words! what love! what duty can 
repay ſuch obligations ? 


— Preſerve but this deſire to pleaſe, your power 
is endleſs. | 

Lady 7. Oh !——till this moment, never did I 
know, my lord, I had a heart to give you. | 

Lord 7. By Heaven! this yielding hand, when firſt 
it gave you to my wiſhes, preſented not a treafure more 
detirable ! Oh, Manly ! Siſter, as you have often ſhared 
in my diſquiet, partake of my felicity ! my new-born 
joy! ſee here the bride of my defires! This may be 
called my wedding 


day! | 
Lady G. Siſter, (br now, methinks, that name is 


deater to my heart than ever) let me congratulate the 
happineſs that opens to you. 
Man. Long, long, and mutual may it flow——— - 
Lord 7. To make our happineſs complete, or dear, 
join here with me to give a hand, that amply will repay 
the obligation. : 
Lady T. Siſter, a day like tl 1 
Lady G. Admits of no excuſe againſt the / rin 
joy. [Gives Her band to Manly. 
— A joy like mine deſpairs of words 
to it. | 
Lord 7. Oh, Manly, how the name of friend en- 
dears the brother ! | [Embracing him. 
Man. Your words, my lord, will warm me, to de- 
ſerve them. | ; 
Emer a Servant. ; 
Serv, My lord, the apartments are full of maſque- 
faderg——— And fome people of quality there deſire 


to ſee your lordſhip and my lady. 


T. I thought, my lord, your orders had for- 
bid has revelling 5 Ee 3 5 


Lord 7. No, my dear, Manly has defired their ad- 


mittance to- night, it ſeems, upon a particular occafion 
ay we will wait upon them inſtantly. 

g [Exit Servant. 
1 Lady 


f 
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Lady T. I ſhall be but ill company to them. 

Lord 7. No matter: not to ſee them, would on a 
ſudden be too particular. Lady Grace will aſſiſt you to 
entertain them. * | 

Lady. T. With her, my lord, I ſhall be always eaſy 
——diſter, to your unerring virtue, I now commit the 
guidance of my future days 

Never the paths of pleaſure more to tread, 

But where your guarded innocence ſhall lead, 
For in the marriage-ſtate the world muſt own 
Divided happineſs-was never known. 

To make it mutual nature points the way: 

Let huſbands govern; gentle wives obey. [ Exeum, 


« The SCENE opening to another apartment diſcovers a 
« great number of people in maſquerade, talking all to- 
s gether, and playing upon one another. Lady Wrong- 
© head as a /ſbepherdeſs; Jenny as a nun; the Squire as 
* a running footman ; and the Count in a domino. After 
* ſome time, Lord and Lady Townly, with Lady Grace, 
© enter to them unmaſked. GE | 


© LordT. So! here's agreatdeal of company. 
© Lady G. A great many people, my lord, but no 
4 company a8 you'll find for here's one now, 
© that ſeems to have a mind to entertain us. 
« [4 maſh, Joe affefted geſture, makes up to 
ownly. 


* Maſh. Well, dear lady Townly, ſhan't we-ſee you, 


*-by-and-by ? ek. n 

$ =T . I don't know you, _ 155 

22 Don't you ſeriouſly? [ queaking tone. 
Lady 7. Not 1 <5 4 l 7 


Maſt. Well, that's charming; but can't you gueſs ? 


* Lady 7. Yes, I could gueſs wrong, I believe. 
ba Maſk. That's what I'd have you do. - 
* Lady T. Bur, * if I don't know you at all, 
is not that as well e SHEET RNS 
* Maſk. Ay, but you do know me. * | 
Lady 7. Dear fiſter, take her off o' my hands; 
there's no bearing this. a + [Apart 
* Lady G. I fancy I know you, Madam, 


#. 
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Mat. I fancy you don't; what makes you think 
7 | 


7 talk 
ES do be OR 
| : = 'G "I Now ſomething in your wit — — 
* ſo very much your own, it is impo 
5 be an) body but my tady Trifle. 3 
g © Maſk CUnmaſting.] Dear lady Grace! thou a 
a . * ö 
7 body elſe we know here? 
| | — * I <a found out fifty already, 
6 Levy G. Pr ; who are they ? 1 
6 Oh, - charming company ! there's lady oy 
—Lady Riot Lady Kill- Care 
1 uander n Lady Strip Lady Pawn —— 
x 0 the Ducheſs of ſingle Guinea. . 
Lord T. Is it not hard, my dear, t 
people of ſenſe and probity are ſometimes | 
6 = to ſeem fond of ſuch company ? Apart. 
: Lad 7. My lord, it will always give me 
pain 4 remember their acquaintance, but 
Tad G. Boe 5 us no aceount of the 
5 Madam Ris they good for any thing ? 2 
; «Ma Oh yes, you muſt know, I always find o | 
*th 5 their endeavours to find out me. | 
« Lad 2 Pray, who are tbeyx ? 1 
6 Maſe. Why, for your men of 19 ha M p | 
* ſure, about town, there's my lo 2 2 
. h-wa Young Brazen - wit 
83 Joint-life and— 
Lend None e. Then for your pretty ſellows only 
a mere 87 f. der- Peacock — Lord Lapwing — 
Bürk Aen. Beau Frightful——Sir Paul Plaiſte 
18 DS the marquis of Monkey-man.. . 
© Lad 'G Right! and theſe are the fine gen 
r eſembly. 
; 1400 The reſt, I ſuppoſe, by their tawdry hi 
a habit are tradeſmen's wives, inns-of-court beaux, 
7 N | 
Jews, and kept miſtroſſes. mY 
ble collection 
a Lay C Well, of all our public diverſions, I am 
| Lady G. , l \ _ A larr. 
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amazed how this, that is ſo very expenſive, and has ſo 
* little to ſhew for it, can draw ſo much company to- 
* gether. Sf + | 
Lord T. Oh, if it were not expenſive, the better 
* fort would not come into it: and becauſe money can 
6 NN ticket, the common people ſcorn to be kept 
« out of it. 

* Maft. Right, my lord. Poor lady Grace! I ſup. 
* poſe you are under the ſame aſtoniſhment, that an 
opera thould draw fo much good company. e 
Lady G. Not at all, Madam: it's an eaſier matter 


© ſure to gratify the ear, than the underftanding. But 
* have you no notion, Madam, of receiving ure and 


« profit at the ſame time? 1 . 
Mat. Oh, quite none! unleſs it be ſometimes win- 
ning a great ſtake; laying down a wole, ſans prendre, 
6 _ _ up, to the profitable pleaſure you were 
* ſpeaking of. en 
F Loi T. Youſeem attentive, my dear ? 
Lady 2. 1 am, my lord; and umazedat{ ,, , 
my own follies, fo ſtrongly pamted in ano- . 
* ther woman. 
Lady G. But ſte, my lord, we had beſt adjourn 
* our debate, I believe, for here are ſome maſks that 
* feem to have a mind to divert other people as wel! as 
* themſelves. 
Lord 7. The leaſt we can do is to give them a clear 
+ ftage then, | | 
[* 4 dance of maſts here in various characters. 
* This was a favour extraordinary. 
Enter Manl 


{© Theſeene upon the maſks io a ſmaller apartment.” 
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Manly re-euters with Sir Francis Wronghead. 

Sir Frau. Well, couſin, you have made my v 
hair ſtond on end! Waunds ! if what you tell me be: 
true, I'll ſtuff my whole family into a ſtage coach; 
and trundle them into the country again on Monday: 
morning · 

Man. Stick to that, Sir, and we may yet find a way 
to redeem all. Ia the mean time, place yourſelf behind 
this ſcreen, and for the truth of what I have told you, 
take the evidence of your on ſenſes: but be ſure you 
keep cloſe till I give you the ſignal. 
Sir Fran. Sir, I'll warrant you Ah,. my lady, 
my lady Wronghead! What a bitter buſineſs have you 
drawn me into. 
- Man, Huſh! to your poſt; here comes one couple 
already. | 

[Sir Francis retires behind the ſcreen. [Exit Manly. 

Enter Myrtilla with &quire Richard. 

| _ Rich. What, is this the doctor's chamber? 

Hr. Yes, yes, ſpeak ſoftly, 

u. Rich. Well, but where is hes 

7. He'll be ready for us preſently, but he ſays he 

can't do us the good turn without witneſſes; ſo, when: 
the count and your fiſter come, you know he and you 
may be fathers for one another. 

8 Rich. Well, well, tit for tat! ay, ay, that will 

Myr. And ſee, here they come. 

Enter Count Baſſet and Miſe Jenny. 

Count Ba. So, fo, here's your brother, and his bride, 
before us, my dear. 

Jenny. Well, I vow my heart's at my mouth till! I 
thought I ſhould never have got rid of mamma; but 
while ſhe ſtood gaping upon the dance, I gave her the 
flip! Lawd, do but feel how it beats it here, | 

Count Baſ. Oh, the pretty flutterer ! I proteſt, my 
dear, you have put mine into the ſame palpitation 

Jenny. Ay, you ſay fo——but let's ſee now— 
Oh, lud! I vow it thumps purely —well, well, I fee it 
will do, and ſo where's the parſon? 5 

Count Baſ. Mrs. Myrtilla, will you be ſo good as to 
ſre if the doctor's ready for us. 4 

; 7 
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Myr. He only ſtaid for you, Sir: I'Il fetch him im- 
mediately. ar [Exit, 
Fenny. Pray, Sir, am not I to take place of mamma, 
when I'm a countels ? 
Count Baſ. No doubt on't, my dear. : 
Fenny. Oh, lud! how her back will be up then, when 
ſhe meets me at an aſſembly ? 2 
and ſix, at Hyde-Park together. 
Count Ba/. Ay, or when ſhe hears the box - keepers at 
an opera, call out The Counteſs of Baſſet's ſervants ! 
Fenny. Well, I fay it, that will be delicious! And 
then, mayhap, to have a fine gentleman with a ſtar 
and what-d'ye-call-um ribbon, lead me to me chair, 
with his hat under his arm all. the way! Hold up, 
ſays the chairman; and fo, ſays I, my lord, your hum- 
ble ſervant. I ſuppoſe, Madam, ſays he, we ſhall ſee 
ou at my lady Quadrille's? Ay, ay, to be ſure, my 
rd, fays I So in ſwops me, with my hoop 
ſtuffed up to my forehead ; and away they trot, ſwing ! , 
ſwang! with my taſſels dangling, and my flambeaux 
blazing, and—————Oh, it's a charming thing to be a 
woman of quality ! 
Count Baſe Well! I ſee that plainly, my dear, there's 
ne'er a ducheſs of em all will become an equipage like 
ou. | 
5 Jenny. Well, well, do you find equipage, and III find 
airs, I warrant you. 7 
| „. 
eta | 6 
What though they call me country laſs, 
I read it plainly in my glaſs, 8 
That for a ducheſs I might paſs; 
* Oh, could I fee the day ! 
© Would fortune but attend my call, 
At park, at play, at ring and ball, 
I'd brave the proudeſt of them all, 
Wich a Stand by—Clear the Way. 


* 40; 
* Surrounded by a crowd of beaux, 
With ſmart toupees, and powder'd clothes, 
At rivals I'd turn up my noſe; + 


Oh, could I ſee the day! | «1g 
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* I'd dart ſuch glances from theſe eyes, 
Should make ſome lord ar duke my prize: 
And then, Oh, how I'd tyrannize, 
Wich a Stand by Clear the Way. 


; III. 

Oh, then for ev'ry new delight, 

For equipage and diamonds bright, 
| ©* Quadrille, and plays, and balls all night; 

* Oh, could 1 ſte the day ! 

Of love and joy I'd take my fill, 

* The tedious hours of life to kill, 
- 2 q thing I'd have my will, 
| With a Sand by Clear the Way.“ 


Rich. Troth! I think this maſquerading's the 
merrieſt game that ever I ſa in my life ! Thof, in m 
mind, and there were but a little wreſtling, or cudg 
playing naw, it would help it hugely. But what a- rope 
ales the parſon ſtay ſo? Pe 

Count Ba. Oh, here he comes, I believe. 
Enter Myrtilla, with a conflable.. 

Conft. Well, Madam, pray which is the party that 
wants a ſpice of my office here? 

Myr. That's the gentleman, [ Pointing to the Count. 

Count Ba. Hey-day ! what in maſquerade, doctor? 

Conft, Doctor! Sir, I believe you have miſtaken your- 
man: but if you are called count Baſſet, I have a billet- 
_ in my hand for you, that will ſet you right pre- 
ently. 

Com Baſ. What the devil's the meaning of all this? 

Conft, Only my lord chief juſtice's warrant againſt you 
for forgery, Sir. 

Count Ba/. Blood and thunder! . 
 Cinft, And ſo, Sir, if you pleaſe to- pull off your fool's 
frock there, I'll wait upon you to the next juſtice of 
peace immediately. 

Jonny: Oh, dear me, what's the matter ? [TrembPng. 

Baf.. Oh, nothing, only a maſquerading trolic, 

my dear. | 


Squ. Rich. Oh, ho, is that all ? 
Sir Fran. No, ſirrah! that is not all? | 
Lr Francis coming ſoftly behind the Squire, knocks 
him down with bis cane, Enter 


— 


/ 
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| Enter Manly. . 
Squ. Rich, Oh, lawd ! Oh, lawd ! he has beaten my 
brains out. 4 


Man. Hold, hold, Sir 2 have a little mercy 
upon m r godſon, pray Sir. 

78 Wha? aunds, . . n, I han't patience. 

Count Ba. Manly! nay, then I'm blown to the 
enen [Afide, 

Squ. Rich, Oh, my head! my head! 

Enter Lady Wronghead. | 

Lady Wrong. What's the matter here, gentlemen ? 
For heaven's ſake ! What are you murd'ring my children? 

Conf, No, no, Madam! no murder! only a little 


„ of felony, that's all. 


ir Fran. [To Jenny.] And for you, Mrs. Hot - upon't, 
I could find in my heart to make you wear that habit, 
as long as you hve, you jade you. Do you know, 
huſſy, that you were within two minutes of marrying a 
pickpocket. | 
Count Baſ. So, ſo, all's out I find. [Afide, 
Jenny. Oh, the mercy! why, pray, papa, is not the 
count a man of quality then ? 
Sir Fran. Oh, yes, one of the unha ones, it ſeems, 
Lady Wrong. [ Afide.) Married! Oh, the confident 
thing! There was his urgent buſineſs then —— lighted 
for her! I han't patience !—and for ought I know, I 
have been all this while making a friendſhip with a 
highwayman.. | | 
Man. Mr. Conſtable, ſecure there. 
Sir Fran, Ah, my lady! my lady! this comes of your 
journey to London; but now. I'll have a frolic of my own, 


adam; therefore pack up your trumpery this ve) 


night, for the moment my horſes ate able to crawl, 
you and your brats ſhall make a.journey into the coun- 


muy again. 


Lady Wrong. Indeed, you are miſtaken, Sir Francis 
1 ſhall not ſtir out of town yet, I promiſe you. 
Sir Fran. Not ſtir! Waunds, Madam 


Man, Hold, Sir !—if you'll give me leave a little 
I fancy I ſhall prevail with my lady to think better on't. 
Sir Fran. Ah, couſin, you are a friend indeed 
Man. [Apart to my lady.] Look you, Madam, Fat 
„ 8 


erg. 
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the favour deſigned me, in ſending this fpurious 
tetter incloſed to , Grace, all the reven 2 have 
taken, is to have ſaved your ſon and daughter from ruin 
No if you will take them fairly and quietly ſato 
the country again, I will ſave your * 1 — ru, 

Lady Wrong. What do you mean, vir ? 

Man. Why, Sir Francis ſhall never know what 
is in this letter; look upon it. How it came into my 
hands you ſhall know at leiſure. | 

Lady Wrong, Ha! my billet-doux to the count! and 
an appointment in it! I ſhall fink with confuſion! 

Man. What ſhall I fay to Sir Francis, Madam? 

Lady Wrong. Dear Sir, I am in ſuch a trembling ! 
preſerve my honour, and I am all obedience, 

. a [ Apar f 10 Manly. 

Man. Sir Francis — my lady is ready to receive 
your commands for her journey, whenever you pleaſe to 
appoint it. | 
- Si Fran. Ah, coubn, I doubt I am obliged to you 

or it. 

Man. Come, come, Sir Francis, take it as you find 
it, Obediefice in a wife is a good thing, though it were 
never ſo wonderfol !\-—— And now, Sir, we have no- 
thing to do but wo diſpoſe of this gentleman. | 

Count Ba. Mr. Manly; Sir, I hope you won't ruin 


me, 

Man. Did not you forge this note for five hundred 
pounds, Sir ? 

Count Ba. Sir Il ſee you know the world, and 
therefore I ſhall not pretend to prevaricate————But it 
has hurt nobody yet, Sir; I beg you will not ſtigmatize 
me; fince you have ſpoiled my tortune in one family, I 
hope you won't be ſo cruel to a young fellow, as to put 
it out of my power, Sir, to make it in another, Sir. 

_ oo you, Sir, _— hot — ous to w 
with you: but if you ex mercy yourſelf, you m 
ſhew a to one 8 been cruel to. 
Count % Cruel, Sir! | 
Man. Have you not ruined this young woman ? 
Count Baſe I, Sir! 

Man. I know. you have therefore you can't 
blame her, if, in the fact you are charged with, ſhe is 

a prin- 
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à principal witneſs againſt you. However, you have 
one, only one chance to get off with, Marry her 
this inſtant and you take off hex evidence. 
Count Baſ. Dear Sir! 
| Man. No words, Sir; a wife or a mittimus. 


Count Ba. Lord, Sir! this is the moſt unmerciful 0 
g 
Man. A private penance, or a public one a 
Conſtable. 4.4 
Count Ba Hold, Sir, fince mn are pleaſed to give t 
me my choice; I will not make ſo ill a compliment to the b 


, as not to give her the preference. 
1 It mull be done this minute, Sir: the chaplain 0 
you expected is ſtill within call. p 
Count Baſe. Well, Sir, fince it muſt be ſo 
Come, ſpouſe——1I am not the firſt of the fraternity, fi 
that has run his head into one nooſe, to keep it out of 
another, | 1 

r. Come, Sir, don't repine: marriage is at wor, h 
bdut playing upon the ſquare, | | 
Count Baſe Ay, but the worſt of the match, too, is 
the devil. ; 
Man. Well, Sir, to let you ſee it is not ſo bad as you 
think it; as a reward for her honeſty, in detecting your 
practices, inſtead of the forged bill you would have put 
upon her, there's a real one of five hundred pounds, tv 
begin a new honey-moon with. [Gies it to Myrtilla. 
unt Baſe. Sir, this is ſo generous an act 
Man. No compliments, dear 8ir II am not at 
leiſure now to receive them. Mr. Conſtable, will you 
be ſo good as to wait upon this gentleman. into the net 
room, and give this lady in marriage to him? 8 
Conft. Sir, I'll do it faithfully, _* 
Count Baſ. Well, five . will ſerve to male a 
handſome puſh with, however. Mane 
a  . [Exeunt Count, Myr. and Conſtablo. 
Sir Fran. And that I may be ſure my'family's rid of 
him for ever come, my lady, let's even take our 
children along with us, and be all witneſs of the cere- 
mony. 8 Sir Fran, Lady Wrong. Mi and Squire. 
FP M. ow | R 


m) | enter. 
D | Eule 


see 2 => 2 
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Enter Lord and Lady Townly, and Lady Grace, 
Lord 7. So, Sir, I give you joy of your negotiation, 
Man. You overheardit all, I preſume ? 

Lady G. From firſt tolaſt, Sir. 
2 7. Never were knaves and fools better diſpoſed 

Man, A ſort of poetical juſtice, my lord, not much 
above the judgment of a modern comedy. 

Lord T. To heighten that reſemblance, I think fiſter, 
there only wants your rewarding the hero of the fable, 
by naming the day of his happineſs. $44 

Lady G. This day, to-morrow, e hour I hope, 
of life to come, will ſhew I want not inclination to com- 

lete it, 

F Man. Whatevef I may want, Madam, you will always 
ſind endeavours to deſerve you. 

Lord 7. Then all are happy. 

Lady T. Siſter, I give you joy conſummate as the 
happieſt pair can boaſt. | | 

In you, methinks, as in a glaſs, I ſee, 

The happineſs, that once advanc'd to me. 

So viſible the bliſs, ſo plain the way, 

How was it poſſible my ſenſe could ſtray ? 

But now, a convert to this truth I come. 


That married happineſs is never found from home. 
Exp of the Firrn Acr. 


E P I L O G u E. 


Spoken by Mrs, OrorreLD who originally performed. 
Lacy Townly. | 


IEthinks I hear ſome powder'd critics ſay; = 

© Damn it! this wife reform'd has ſpoild the play! 
« The coxcomb ſhould have drawn her more in faſhion, 
„Have gratify'd her ſofter inclination, } 
% Have tipt her a gallaxt, and clinch'd the provocation,” 
But there our bard flopp'd ſhort : for 'twwere uncivil 
T' have a modern belle, all o'er a dewil ! 
H. boyd, in honour of the ſex, the age 
Would hear one mended woman on the flage. p 

rom 


a® EPILOGU E. 


From whence, von ſee by common ſenſe's rules, 
Wives might be govern'd, were not huſband's fools, 
Whate'er by nature dames are prone to do, 

T hey ſeldom firay but when they govern you. 

When the wild wife perceives her deary tame, 

No wonder then ſbe plays him all the game, 

But men of ſenſe meet rarely that diſaſter ; 

Women take pride <vhere merit is their maſter : 
Nay, he that with a auea man wiſely liver, 
Will ſeem t' obey the due commands he gives ! 

Happy obedience is no more a wonder, 

When men are men, and keep them kindly under, 
But modern conſorts are ſuch high-bred creatures, © 
They think a huſband's power degrades thtir features ; 
That nothing more proclaims a reigning beauty, 
Than that ſhe never was reproach'd with duty: 
And that the greateft bleſſing Heaw'n e er. ſent, 

I in a ſpouſe, incurions and content. 

To give ſuch dames a di rent caft of thought, _ 
By calling home the mind, theſe ſcenes were wrought, 
F with a hand too rude, the taſk is done, | 

7 hope the chan, by Lady Grace lajd down, 
Will all ſuch freedom<with the ſex atone, | 
That virtue there unſoil d, hy modiſh art, 

Throws out attractions for a Manly's heart. 

You, you, then, ladies, whoſe wnqueflion'd lives 
Give. you. the foremoſt fame of 
Protect, for its attempt, this helpleſs 
Nor leave it to the vulgar tale a prey; 
Appear the freqnent champions of its cauſe, 
Alle the crowd ani give  yourſebves applauſe. 


